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PREFACE. 



That what is called the history of the Kings and curly 
Consuls of Komi- is tn n gr'.'iit ('str-nt t'iilmlaiiH, lew sclndiir-i 
have, since the time of ISeaufort, ventured to deny. It is 
certain that, more than three hundred and sixty years after 
the date ordinarily assigned for the foundation of the city, 
the public records \vi;ri', -cnm-ly an exi-qilion, destroyed 

by the Gaul*. It is certain that the oldest annals of the 
commonwealth were compiled more than a century and a half 
after this destruction uf (liu records. It is certain, therefore, 
that the great Latin writers of the Augustan age did not 



nitre mythological personages, of the samp dass with Perseus 
and Ision. As lie draws nearer and nearer to the confines 
of authentic history, he will become less and less hard of 
l:(:]ii.f. He v.iil iidinil tiinl ;'](; musl important piLrt s of tin; 
narrativii have some foundation in truth. But he will dis- 
trust almost all the di'tnils, not only because they seldom 
rest on any solid evidence, bill al.-o because, he will con- 
stantly detect in them, even when they are within the limits 
of physical possibility, tlir.t peculiar character, more easily 
understood than defined, which distinguishes the creations 
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of the imagination from the realities of the world in which 
we live. 

The early history of Rome is indeed far more poetical than 
any thing else in Latin literature. Tiie loves of the Vestal 
and the God of War, the cradle Inid among the reeds of 
'fiber, the fig-tree, the she- wolf, the shepherd's cabin, the 

RVeplithiTI, [In; Il'atliiadi-. till! !l:p:: L)f the S:d>il)-.S, |!i.' lli'n'h 

of 'fiirpeia, the Kill of I In-' us I instiling the -1 riLir;jl:: i>f Melius 
Curtius through the marsh, the women rushing with torn 

raiment ami dishevelled hair between their father* ; t-lu-ir 

husbands, the nightly meetings of Sums and the Xyinph by 
the well in the san-cd gruve, the tight of the three Itoinaus 
and the three Albans, the purchase of the Sibylline books, the 
crime of Tullin, the simulated madness of Brutus, the am- 
biguous reply of the Delphian oracles to the Tarquins, the 
wrongs of Lueretin, the heroic notions of Horatius Cocles, 
of Scewok, and of Cloilio, tho battle of Regillus won by the 
aid of Castor and Pollux, tho defence of Cremera, the touch- 
ing story of Coriolanus, the still more touching story of 
Virginia, the wild legend about the draining of the Alban 
lake, the combat between Valerius Corvus and the gigantic 
Gaul, are among the many instances whieh will at once 
suggest themselves to every reader. 




A iii)piil:ir e;q>:.i~i'i<>n of :h:ory. ;i:i<l of the evidence by 
which it is supported, may not be without interest even for 
n ailers who Eire unacrninintcd with the ancient languages. 

Tlie Latin literature which has come down to us is of later 
date than the commencement of the Second Punic War, and 
consists almost exclusively of works fashioned on Greek models* 
The Latin metres, heroic, elegiac, lyric, and dramatic, are 
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mere luxury, is, in nations im|n r Hi.:iy civilised, almost a 
necessary of life, and is valued loss on account uf the pleasure 
which it gives to the ear, than on account of the help which 
it giveB to the memory. A man who can invent or embellish 
an interesting story, and put it into a form which others 
may easily retain in their recollection, will always be liiftlily 
esteemed by a people eager for ainn.-ietneni ami information, 
but destitute of libraries. Such is the oripn of bull ail -pen- try. 
a spiic'ms uf composition which scarcely ever fails to spring up 
and flourish in every society, tit a certain point in the pro- 
gress towards refinement. Tacitus informs us that songs 
were the only memorials of the past which the ancient Ger- 



thraugh many revolutions, minstrelsy retained its influence 
over both the Teutonic and the Celtic race. The vengeance 
exacted by the spouse of Attila for the murder of Siegfried 
was celebrated in rhymes, of which Germany is still justly 
proud. The exploits of Atlielsti.no were commemorated by 
the Anglo-Saxons, and those of Canute by the Danes, in 
rude poems, of which a few fragments have come down to 
us. The chants of the Welsh haulers preserved, through 
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ages of darkness, a faint and doubtful memory of Arthur. In 
[Ilij of S:vt1:iliJ tuny ?til] hi; <;!i'i!lu:d fiillli: ivlir-s uf 

the old songs about Cuthullin and FIngal. The long struggle 
of the Servians against the Ottoman power was recorded in 



Jaloffs, won over AMuItadcr, tliu 
Torro. This species of poetry t 



Tuscan patterns. It attained a still higher degree of excel- 
lence among the English and the Lowland Scotch, during 
the fourteenth, fifteenth, and sixteenth centuries. But it 
reached its full perfection in ancient Greece i for there can 



OigiiizM By Google 



be no doubt, that thr.' ^rcut 1 1 1 1 r l i i- l l- poems are generically 
ballads, though widely distinguished from nil other ballads, 
and indeed from almost all other human com positions, by 
transcendent sublimity and beauty. 

As it is agreeable to general experience that, at a certain 
stage in the progress of society, lidlad-puiry should flourish, 
so is it also agreeable to general experience that, at a sub- 
sequent stage in the progress of society, ballad-poetry shuuld 
be undervalued and nc;:lc".red. Knowledge advances: mannera 
change; great furei.L'n models of eompu-ition are studied and 
imitated. The phraseology of the old minstrels becomes ob- 
solete. Their versification, which, having received its laws 
only from the ear, abounds in invpdarities, seems licentious 
and uncouth. Their simplicity appears be^inirly when com- 
pared with the i|iLiiint ['inns and paudy colouring of such 
artists as Cowley and Gongora. The ancient lays, unjustly 
despised by the learned and polite, linger for a time in the 
memory of the vulgar, and are at length too often irretriev- 
ably lost- We cannot wonder that the ballads of Rome 
should have altoeviln.r disappeared, when we remember how 
very narrowly, in spite of the invention of printing, those of 
our own country and tlm?e of Spain escaped the same fate. 
There is indeed little doubt that oblivion covers many Eng- 



i had been 
century, it 



through their whole passage from simplicity to the highest 
civilisation, never for a moim-iit ceased fo love and admire 
their old ballads, were the Greets. 

That the early J'oninns should have had ballad-poetry, 
and tlwt this poetry should have perished, is therefore not 
strange. It would, on the contrary, have been strange if 
these tilings had not come to pass ; and we should be justified 
in pronouncing them highly probable, even if we had no 
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But we have direct 



0 of the Sea 

1 age aa the 



when none had yet studied the graces of speech, when none 
had jet climbed the peaks sacred to the Goddesses of Grecian 
song. " Where," Cicero mournfully aska, " are those old 
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Contemporary with Ennius was Quintus Fabius Pictor, the 
c-arliosl of tlic .I!oni;iii mmalists. ills liccrmut of the infancj 
and youth of Romulus and litmus hns been preserved by 
DionviiLis, and contains a very remarkable reference to th< 
ancient Latin poetry. Fabius says that, in his time, hb 



. ■ ■ I in ■ ■ I I- v i ■ r .1 

rjianjaim, u Rvijlw iiiilI ulIii- .■,![:..[ - .:vi:l L ]il!y [t.i w.li ii^njy quoung from 
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Cnto the Censor, who ulso lived in the days of the Second 
I'liiiir \V:Lt', nu:!iiioni:;i this l.ijt li(!.-rr_:ii('ij in his hst lvovk on 
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balluds it ivii 



" that we still hi 
Valerius Mas 



young than all tin: Ittturus of llie Athenian schools, and tliat 
to the influence of tlie national poetry were to be ascribed 
tilt virtues of such muu :ls CiLiiiiilus and Fabritius.f 




Diacod Cy 



Vnrro, whose authority on all utic-itiona connected with the 1 

;mti';iiiii(;i of liis country i* entitled to the greatest respect, i 

tells us that at banquets it was once the fashion for boy's to j 

sing, sometimes with and sometimes without instrumental mu- j 
sic, ancient ballads b praise of men of former times. These 

young performers, he observes, were of unblemished character, | 



The poet predicts lliat, under the ix.-aeel'til administration of 
All^ll>fll«, the Iloutitns will, uver their foil gul.ik'K, to 
the pipe, after the fashion of their fathers, the deeds of brave 
captains, and the ancient legends touching the origin of the 
dly.f 



jUAjomin. ct jlh'il vi ■■■■ : . 1 'i -.<?:■ *>tii. 



Kile Do* priiis uppn^iLi, 
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20 PREFACE. 

The proposition, then, thus Iiudm; had b;dlad-poetry ia not 
inn-fly in itself highly probable, but. is Isilly proved by direel 



l.'i'i'kcn Liiil do'aerd [V;i >Liu-nr= ul' tli.it e.ir'.y poetry v.'bkh. 
even in the ago of Cato the Censor, had become ami^'iatcd, 
and of which Tully had never heard a line. 

That this poetry should have been suffered to periah will 
not appear strange when we consider Low complete waa the 
triumph of the Greek genius over the public mind of Italy. 
It ia probable that, at an early period, Homer and Hero- 
dotus furnished some hints to the Latin minstrels*: hut 

Virliito limi-Mh', num. |i:L(ruiii, ducts 

Pr..j.:iiL.-n Y.[ii:ri* cuiil'qi 11!." 
* Sec iho fabes to the Laj of lbs EalUt oTKopHoi, 
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it was not till after the war with Pyrrhus that the poetry 
of Rome began to put off ita old Ausonian character. The 
ton it'' mil at in n was soon consummated. The conquered, says 
Horace, led captive the conquerors. It was precisely at the 
time at which the Roman people rose to unrivalled political 



:ian verse, the uld national vi'tri; 
i; Second 1'iuiic War in numbers 



:ic place i>f IIilr poem of Nnviua ; Ennius 



There im been modi dUfamc* of opklM nopg lamed men respecting lis Ul- 
torj of ibis measure. Ttlol il jl [lie. same "ilb a Grwk lecuure uswl bv ArrLilocdim 
is indisputable. (Bc*Ui S , fhaiarii, li.) Bui lu ipilt of lie nufhiorily el" TiTtmiunus 



2i 



, the Iliad. The elder poet, : 
3 for himself, and which is a fi 
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tlie early Roman diction and ver.-ifieiihm, phiinti velj boasted 
that the Latin language had died with him • Thus what to 
Horace appeared to be the first faint dawn of Roman litera- 
ture appeared to Xaivius to he ils hopeless setting. In truth, 
one literature was setting, and another dawning. 

The victory of the foreign taste was decisive: and indeed 



bolb of Hiram posirivl) tlul. lln- mi-.-. iniL-r.-n! propliiKici >Uri1>ulnl lo lie Fiiuiu 
'y.iv in S.;Lur[Lrjn Tcrap. 
4. BenlleVa Ksenion uoppcsol lotiic lesiimony of Tcrcntinnus Miunn, to whom 

j cnrlj period {"crediilir 
™l from On; Giwk". ll-l 
-sd bf Knios, X.j, ibc 

cxprtttiuna uib(1 byT.T.'iv.i "i 1 1 " I - M i',v-]* < l.-.irlv im[.ly I hi- i'.ui;r:;ry : for 1|«W cnulil |1>C 

Ji."'::in* i.ivr iH-liin-.:, I":- ,L n rv i.irlj |..t;."I. rSi-m Llii> IIil- ini^i^.'blinii 

prooVlion of Laiiuiu, il" i'. r^.kk I.mjiipi'. i'vlv n-v'n (..ri^cu in nr. ape of in- 



we can hardly blame 1 lie fioiimiis for turning away with con- 
tempt from the null' lays lvlilnh had dolielited their fathers, 
and giving their whole admiration to the immortal productions 
of Greece. The fmiemd riimanee=, no^ecied by the great 
and the refinod whatr edtii-uiioii had been finished at Rhodes 
or Atkra.-, e;,utiiim.!l, :r may be ^ujipiw:..!, during some 
ations, to delight the vulgar. While Virgil, in hexameters of 

irreparable loss of the poems mentioned by Cato, a search 

which Sir Walter Scott made among the descendants of the 
mosstroopers of Liddesdale, might have brought to light many 
fine remains of ancient minstrelsy. No sneh search was made. 
The Latin ballads peri-liod tor ever. Yet discerning criticB 
have thought that (hey could mill perceive in the early history 
of Rome numerous fragments of this lost poetry, as the 
traveller on climsic ground fume times finds, built into the 
heavy wall of a fort or convent, a pillar rich with acanthus 
leaves, or a frieze whore the Amazoiu mid Bacchanals seem 



• Set Servius, :n fii-irg. ii. SM. 
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■« d(!grji(lei] iti 
m so did the 



services which the ancestors of the deceased had, from the 
earliest time, rendered to the commonwealth. There can be 
little doubt that the speaker on whom this duty was imposed 
would male use of all the stories suited to his purpose which 
were to be found in the popular lays. There can he as little 
doubt that the family of an eminent man would preserve a 
copy of the speech which had been pronounced over his 
corpse. The compilers of ilm uirly chronicles would have 
recourse to these speeches ; and the great historians of a later 
period would have recourse tf> (lie chronicles. 
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It nr.iy be v.vji di while to .iiieer piuti 
.raee its probable progress through thoa, 
icription of the migration of the Fabian h 



tneml, :h;oo]il]»j:jii-s l Liu ud venture's (liron-li tlic srrejts; but 
thy voice of lamentation is drowned by the shouts of admiring 
thousands. As the procession passes the Capitol, prayers and 
vows arc poured forth, but in vain. The devoted band, 
leaving Janus on the right, marches to its dmnn through the 
Gate of Evil Luck. After achieving high deeds of valour 
against overwhelming numbers, all perish save one child, the 
stock from which the great Fabian race was destined again to 
spring, for the safety and glory of the commonwealth. That 
tills fine romance, the details of which are so full of poetical 
truth, and so utterly destitute of all show of historical truth, 
came originally from some lay which hud often been sung 
with great applause at banquet;, is in the highest degree pro- 
bable. Nor is it difficult to imagine a^modc in which the 
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n miglit have taken phice. The celebrated Quintus 
Fabius Jlaximus, who died about twenty years before the 
First Punic War, and more than forty years before Ennius 
was born, is said to have lieesi intcri't-ii wiih extraordinary 
pomp. In the tii!iiL'y proiiouri'.fil I'Ver t.i- kuly nil tin: jjivul 
exploits of hia ancestors were doubtless recounted and ex- 
aggerated. If there were then extant soups which gave a 



would be 
is personal 



which Livy had access. Li 
the bold strokes of the forgot 
; by which they i 



iaucc distinguish 
:e dull and feeble 
would retouch 



them with a delict 



and powerful pencil, and would it 
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T1i:l[ rlij.; liii^liL happen at Home can scarcely be doubted; 
Tor something very like this 1ms happened in several countries, 
and, among others, in our own. Perhaps the theory of 
Perizonius cannot l.m bettor iUu-rraicd than by showing that 
what he supposes to have taken place in ancient times has, 
beyond nil doubt, taken place in modern times. 

" History," says Hume with the utmost gravity, " baa pre- 
served some instances of Kdgar's amours, from which, us 
from a specimen, we may form a conjecture of the rest." He 
then tells very agreeably the stories of Elfleda and Elfrida, 
two stories which have a most suspicious air of romance, 
and which, indeed, greatly resemble, in their general character, 
some of the legends of early Rome. He cites, as his authority 
lor these twn talcs, Ilm chronicle of William of Mnlmofbnry, 
who lived in the time of King Stephen. The great majo- 
r'ir.y (if readers jiippt.se that. t)i<: ileviee by which KUIda mis 
substituted for her young mistress, the artifice by which 
Athelwold obtained the liaml uf Ofrlda, the detection of that 
artifice, the hunting party, and the vengeance of the amorous 
king, are thingi auuul which there is no more doubt than 
about the execution of Anne Boleyn, or the slitting of Sir 
John Coventry's nose. But when we turn to William of 
Malmesbury, we lind that Hume, in his eagerness to relate 
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these pleasant fables, lias overlooked one Tory important cir> 
cuiii.l.in:v. William d.ii'!- i 1 1 = I . ■ i ■ . L !■■!! In/li tin; .-turii~; but 
he gives ua distinct notice tint he iloea not warrant their 
truth, and tliat they rest on no better authority than that 
of ballad a.* 

Such is the way in which these two well known tales have 
been handed down. They originally :ij .[:■<. arc J in a poetical 
f;:rii). The-.' lUind tin.;! 1 way :"ro:u ballad-- into an old chro- 
nicle. Tin ballads peri-hec! ; the t ■ j ) r i i i e". i : ^'iiii'mHl. A^rcut 
historian, some centuries after tlio ballads had been altogether 
forgotten, consulted the chronicle. I!e was struck by the 
lively colouring of these ancient fictions : he transferred them 
to his pages; and thus wc find inserted, as unquestionable, 
facts, in a narrative which is likely to last as long as the 

were probably never committed to writing, whose name is 
buried in oblivion, and whose dialect lias become obsolete. It 
must, then, be admitted to be possible, or rather highly pro- 
bable, tbat the stories of liomulus and Remus, and of the 
Horatii and Curiatii, may have had a similar origin. 

- " InfjJnb.LT ^11.. p.i-L .lifLiru v.>["t~tiiil1 r:irilil.':i:i'. - ' IMs.r n[\r.. :ir- [n 

lateWcnmuiliD.Tuk'-U-ir.Mli'.l In ill,; An^:..-bajion Lallmls. His wit Uig favourite 
DC uic monks \ iiutl thi monks and minstrel) Irere at deaik! j feud. 



Castilbn Uln-.T i ■.ire will iunii'ii v.-isli another parallel 
case. Mariana, the classical historian of Spain, tells the story 

(lie. ;ll-sM;-ri'i; ■ i i.ivri. r.-i ■ wiiirii tl:r Kin - Him Aluiisii imiiiglii 
about between the heirs of Carrion and the two daughters 
J of the Cid. The Cid bestowed a princely dower on his sons 
in law. Hut the young men were base and proud, cowardly 

am! erilel. Tlli'V v.-.'ri: triL.il j:i ilaliLIi/r iind (■.mil:! iviii.1 i (:■;_'. 



of their kindred should do battle against three knights of the 
party of the Cid. Tin' guilty youth* would have declined 
the combat; but all their shifts wore vain. They were van. 

! 



i 
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quished in the lists, for i-vs' : ; i ^ lj: i n ■ ■ ■. 1 , while limit injured 
wives were sought in liiarriiigi; by jiivnl princes.* 

Some Spanish writers have laboured to show, by an ex- 
amination of duU'.n and circumstances, that this story is untrue. 
Such con liil n( ion was surely not needed; for [he narrative is 
on the face of it a romance. How it found its way into 
Mariana's history is quite clear. He acknowledges his ob- 
ligations to the ancient chronicles; and had doubtless before 
him the "Cronies del famoso Cavallero Cid Ruy Dicz Cam- 
peador," which had been printed as early as the year 1552. 
He little suspected that all the most striking passages in this 

poem of which the language- and ver-iik-L-.hn; led l.-i;g 1 j- ■= -z ■ 
obsolete, but which glowed with no common portion of the 
fire of the Iliad. Yet such was the fact. More than a cen- 
tury and a half after the death of Mariana, this venerable 
ballad, of which one imperfect copy on parchment, four hun- 
dred years old, had been preserved at liiv.ir, was for the first 
time printed. Then it was found that every interesting cir- 
cumstance of the story of the heirs of Carrion was derived 
by the eloquent Jesuit from a song of which he had never 

• Alnriun^ 111. *. Lap. 1. 
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heard, and which was composed by a minstrel whose very 
name had long heen forgotten.* 

Such, or nearly such, appears to hav e been the process hy 
which the lost ballad-poetry of Rome was transformed into 
liistijry. To reverse (hut pr:eess, to transform some portions 
of early Roman history back into the pootry out of which 
they were made, is the object of this work. 

In the following ponns (he niithor spunks, not in his own 
person, hut in the persons of ancient- minstrels who know only 
what ft Roman citizen, horn three or four hundred years before 

are in nowise above the passions and prejudices of their age 
and nation. To these imaginary poeta must be ascribed some 
blunders which arc so obvious that it is unnecessary to point 
them out. The real blunder would have been to represent 
these old poet? ns deeply versed in general history, and 
studious of chronological accuracy. To them must also be 
attributed the illiberal sneers at the (5 reeks, (lie furious party 
spirit, the contempt for the arts of peace, the love of war 
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for its own sake, the ungenerous exultation over the van- 
quished, ivhieh the reader will sometimes observe. To portray 
a Roman of the age of Camillus or Curius as superior to 
national antipathies, ;ls mournm;: over the devastation and 
slaughter by wind) empire ami triumphs were to bo won, as 
looking on hutun'i snih-rit:;' with tin- M-moiitli_y (if llmrard. 
or us treating conquered enemies with the delicacy of the 
Black Prince, would be to violate all dramatic propriety. 
The old Romans had sonic ■jrcsi.t virtues lorlitude, temper- 
ance, veracity, spirit to resi-t ojip;-es*ion, ;v«p;ct lor lcgilincilc 
authority, lidelity in the observing of contracts, disinterested- 
ness, ardent patriotism ; but Christian charity and chivalrous 
gct.ero-ity iK-r-c iiiiL: unknown to (I. cm. 

It would have beet: ubviuusi) improper to miinie the manner 
of any [i:ir(ieu!ar a«e or Louutrv. Sonic- liio-^- 1j:is Icon 1 . m - 
rowetl, however, from our own old ballads, and more from 
Sir Walter Seott, the great restorer of our ballad -poetry. To 
the IDad still grcntcr obligations are due ; and those obligations 
have been contracted with the less hesitation, because there 
is reason to believe that some of the old Latin minstrels really 
had recourse to that inexhaustible store of poetical images. 

It would have been easy to swell this little volume to a very 
considerable bulk, by iippendin!.' notes tilled with quotations; 



but to a learned n'atler suHi utiles an; nu( necessary; for nn 
unlearned rmidi^c thy woiihl have lit t It; interest; ftnd the 
judgment )>assed both by the learned and by the unlearned 
on a work of tin- mia^'matini] will >s Sways dfpeiul much more 
on the general character and spirit of sucli a work than on 
minute details. 




HOBATIUS. 



HORATIUS. 



Tusur: bi lilllu doubt ihit amoi!£ thoiu parts of early 
Itotnun history which had a poetical oripn was the legend 
of Horatius Code-. We have several vcrsion.t of (lie Jtory. 
and these versions differ from each other in points of no small 
importance, l'olybius, there is reason to believe, heard the 
tale recited over the remains of some Consul or Prator de- 
scended from the old Horatian patricians; for he introduces 
it aa a specimen of the narratives with which the Romans 



Is remarkable that, accimlmg to him, I Ion. 
bridge alone and perished in the waters. According to the 
chronicles which Livy and Dionysus followed, Horatius had 
two companions, swam safe to shore, and was loaded with 

These discrepancies ore easily explained. Our own litera- 
ture, indeed, will furnish an exact parallel to what may have 



the Douglas. In one of the ballads the Douglas is killed by a 
nameless English archer, and the Percy by a Scottish spear- 
man: in the other, the Percy slays the Douglas in single 
combat, and is liimx.ll' made prisoner. In the former, Sir 
Hugh Montgomery is shot through the heart by a Northum- 
brian bowman: in the latter ho is taken and exchanged tor 
the Percy. Yet both the ballads relate to the same event, 
and that an event which probably took place within the 
memory of persons who were alive when both the ballads 
were made. One of the minstrels says: 



39 



" (JIJ uiim that knowen the grounds well jcaouglic 




The other poet sums up the event in the following lines : 




lays about the defence of tie bridge ; and that, white the story 
wliicli Livy has transmitted to us was preferred by the multi- 
tude, the other, which ascribed the whole glory to I bra this 
alone, may have been the fuvouritu with tin; lloratinn house. 

The following ImlkJ is supposed tu have been made about a 
hundred and twenty years after the war which it celebrates, 
and just before the taking of Rome by the Gauls. The 
author seems to have been an honest citizen, proud of the 
military glory of his country, sick of the disputes of factions, 
and mufti given to pining niter 2<>0:}. M times wlinii luul 
never really existed. The allusion, however, to the partial 



Digitized 0/ Google 



milliner in which the public lands wore allotted could proceed 
only from a plebeian ; and the allusion to the fraudulent sale 
of spoils marks the date of the poem, and shows that the 

[U)v( h'urril i:i :W f^icra! ' 1 i ^ i.- c u I r ■ 1 1 J „ ivllli \v!iii:!] (hi' :in,n-:l- 
ings of Camillus, after the taking of Veil, were regarded. 

The penultimate syllable of the name I'orsena has been 
shortened in spite of thu mitl unity of Niibuhr, who pro- 
nounces, without assigning any ground for his opinion, that 
M:l I'll :il v,-:is piiliy nl' 11 iiui/i'li'ii libiinlrr ill (In 1 iili". 

" Hone apectarq imnuti] Porsclia non potuil:.'' 

It is not easy to understand how any modern scholar, 
whatever his attainments may be, — and those of Nitbuhr 
were undoubtedly immense, — can venture to pronounce that 
Martial (iiii ii"l- know liif i:ii:ititsr_y of 11 ivurd ivhlrli In- inu>( 

hiive nK< ri'.l iilld heard HtlM'i il :i a Irml (hues before In- U-f I 

school. Niebuhr seems also (o httvu fur^ottni that Martial 
has fellow culprits to keep him ill eountenauee. Horace lias 
committed the same divided blunder; for he gives us, as a 
pure iambic line, 

" Mjnacu aut E (rosea PornenE maims." 

Silius Italicus has repeatedly offended in the same way, as 
when he says, 
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" i Yrriiliir riRi L'i-'in ;l:.['Ti!.tii Pur^i'ii iio\rr:im 

and again, 

" Cluainum yulgiis, cum, Porsens magne, jubebns." 
A modern writer may be content to err in such company. 

Niebuhr's supposition that each of the three defenders of the 
bridge was the representative of one of the three patrician 
tribes is both ingenious and probable, and has been adopted 
in t:trr following poem. 
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LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME. 

East and west and south and north 

And Tower mid town and cottage 
Ilavo ln'urd the trumpet's blast- 

Sliame on the falsa Etrusean 
Wlui liners in his home, 

WIil'ii Purattnsi of Clusium 
Is on [lie march for Home. 

Thi: horsemen and the footmen 

Ar.' [muring ill amain 
From many a, stately market-place; 

From many a lonuly iiamlc:. 

Which, hid by berth and [lino, 
l.iko 11:1 caplii'f licit, iianps on the crest 

' |'iir[ili.' Apennines 

From lordly VolatemB, 

Where scowls the far-famed hold 
Tiled hv t;io hands of giants 

For godlike king! of ni l ■ 



From Hie proud mart of Pisa, 

Queen of tho western waves, 
When: ride Massilia's triremes 

Heavy with fair-haired slaves ; 
From where sweet Claris wonders 

Through rem ami vines anil Ibwer. ; 
Fru:ii where C'ortona lilts to licaven 

1 fer iliiidi'l" nf t'twels. 



Tall are the oaks whoso aeoms 

Drop in dark Auser's rill ; 
Fat aro the stag.- tliat diaiiiji the bnmjli* 

Of the Cimiman hill; 
Uuvond all streams Clituninus 

Is to the herdsman dear ; 
Host of all pools the fowler loves 

The great Volsinian mere. 



LAVS OF ANCIEST HUME. 



Bul BOW no stroke of woodman 

Is heard by Auscr'a rill ; 
No hunter tracks the stag's green path 

Up the Cimiuian hill; 
Unwatchcd along Clitmnnus 

Grazes the milk-white sti-ir; 
Unharmed the water fowl may dip 

The harvests of Arretiura, 
This year, old men shall reap ; 

This year, young boys in Umbro 
Sii.ill plunge the struggling sheep : 

And in the vats of Luna, 
This year, the mast shall foam 

lE.NKflll tl:.' V-llii.' Illli^lil]!' L'i' 1 !'., 

Whose sires have marched to liomc. 

There be thirty chosen prophets, 

The wisest of the land, 
Who alway by Lars l'orsena 

Both morn and evening stand : 
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LAVS OF ANCIENT ll'.'ME. 

Go, and return in gl'iry 
Tu Clu^ium'a royal dame ; 

And hang round Nurscia's altars 
Tin' ::oMlk ^bi.lili o;' Ruin 



And no™ hath every city 

Sent up hertalaof men; 
The foot are fourscore thousand, 

The horse are thousands ten. 
Before the galea of Sntrium 

1: Hi'.-!, rli.' ^reat array. 
A proud man una Lara Forsciui 

Upon the trjiting day. 



For all the Etruscan armies 

WOI. 1 rtri^'O Ij'.'iU'lljl l'V : ;. 

And many a haniahed Roman, 

And with a niigiiiy f.jl Ir.wi njj 

Tlic Tusnulan MomiKus, 
IVitu-c ill' llu- I.atinn name. 
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52 



LAYS OB ANCIENT HOME. 



To eastward and 1° westward 

IIqvc spread the Tuscan bands ; 
Nor house, nor fence, nor dovecote 

Verbeima down to Ontia 

Hath wasted all the plain: 
Astur hatli stormed Janlculura, 

And the stout guards arc slain. 

I wis, in all the Senate, 

There was no heart so bold, 
lint sore it ached, and fast it beat. 

When that ill news was told. 
Forthwith up rose the Consul, 

Up rose the Fathom all ; 
In haste tlicy girded up their gowns, 

And hied them to the wall. 

They held a council standing 

Before the River-Gate [ 
Short time was there, ye well may gue 

I'.ir musing or debate. 



Out spate the Consul roundly i 

" The bridge must straight go down ; 
Far, since Janiculum is lost. 



Just then H scout came flying. 

All wild willi haste and fear : 
" To anna I to arras I Sir Consul ; 

Lars Porsona is hero." 
On the low hills to westward 

The Consul filed his eye, 
And saw the swarthy storm of dust 

Rise fast dung Ihe sky. 



Anil nearer fast and nearer 

Doth the rod whirlwind conic ; 
And louder still and still more loud. 
From underneath that rolling cloud. 
Is heard the trumpet's, wur-iujti' urmid. 

The trampling, and the hum. 
And plainly and man plainly 
Now through the gloom appears, 



Above that gliii]:i]i']-in^ lim-, 
Nov.- might ye see the banners 

Of twelvi- fair cities shine; 
llut the banner of proud Clusium 

Was higlimt of thorn all, 

Tile Itir.ir i.:' the I'mtiriiri. 
The terror of the GauL 




Each warlike Lucuino. 
Tliciv Cilnius of Arrctiuni 

On his fleet ivian was seen ; 
Ami A-lur of llie fuur-fold sliield, 
(itrt will] I he brain! none else mnv nielil. 



Tolomnim with the bolt of gold, 
And dark Verbeuna from [he hold 
By reedy Thrasyinenc. 

Fast by the royal standard, 

O'erlooking all the war, 
Lai-; IVicnl of Clusium 

Sat in his ivnry oar. 
By ths right wheel rode UuruUm, 

Prince of the Jjitisn name: 
And by [he lea (aha Sextus, 

Tliat wrought the deal of shame. 



Hut when the face of Sextos 
Was jeen among tV foi-s, 

A yell that rent (lie firmament 
From all the town arose. 

Oil the houso-topa was no woman 



tli'i l.ridpo goes down ; 
Aii'l if tlii'y once last "in :bi' briii^, 
What hnpo to save the town P" 

Then out spake brave lloratlus, 

The Captain of the 'gale: 
" To every mail upon this earth 

Death cometh soon or late. 
And lion can mill] din tiultt-r 

Than Ij^iriLi fearful odds, 
For the ashes of his fathers 



Ilia babv at her Ijrcnst, 
And for the holy maidens 

Who feed the eternal flame, 
To save them from false Sestus 

That wrought the deed of shame 1 



IIOBATIUS. 
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I.AVE OF AHCIRST IMJIK. 



Then out spake Spuriua Lartiua ; 

A Ramman proud vena lis; 
" Ln, 1 "ill stand at thy right hand, 

-\rA i!!.' tu'iil.LTO with tivn-." 
And out spake strong Hcrminms; 

Of Titian blood was he: 




" Horatius," qoolli the Consul, 
" As thou sayest, so let il he." 

Ami straight against that great array 
Forth went the dauntless Three. 



Then none was fur a party ; 

Then all were for the state j 
Then the great man helped the poor, 

And the poor man loved the great ; 
Then lands were fairly portioned ; 

Then ajmils were fairly sold : 
The Itomiuis were like brotlierj 

In the brave days of old. 



How lloman it to Iteroan 

More hateful than a fee, 
And the Tribunes beard the high. 

And the Fathers grind the low. 

In battle we WW raid: 
Wherefore men light not as they fought 
In the brave days of old. 
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Right gWimu to Uhold, 
l.'aitiu IL-iiiri!: b.i.-k tin.- tiuiuiiUv lijriit, 
]L.v± I -.I::lhI rait, like ias^i's bright 

Ufa broad scaofguld. 
Four hundred irumpeta sounded 

A peal of warlike glee. 

As tlun frreal liuit, with mi':i-utvd tl'Kld, 
Ami -; ijr< iuivimral, ami ciHl'H' 1 ■| ii :ni. 
[lolled ilowlj tmrarfi il]e briibje'l he«d, 
mete stood tha dawiih-ss Three. 



Annus from green Tifcrnum, 

Lord of the Hill of Vines ; 
And Scius, whose eight hundred si 

Sicken in Ilva's mines ; 
And Picus, long to Clusinm 

Vassal in peaec and war, 
Who led to fight hi. Umbrian now 
From that grey erag where, girt wi 
The fortress of Ncnuiniim lowers 

O'er tin- pie waves of Nnr. 

Stout Larliua hurled down Aumu 

E i i c-j- the -tjetini beneath: 
Hemrinins struck at Scius, 

And clove Mm tn the teeth : 
At l'icus brave Iloratius 

l):u" L rd i. fiery thrust; 
And the proud Umbrinn's gilded 

Gushed in the bloody dust. 

Then Ocnus of Falerii 

Rushed on the Roman Three : 



Who alow the great wild hoar, 
'Jim great wild boar Ihai had Ids den 
Amidst too reeda of Cosa'a fen, 
And 'n-ii ii ii'.ijls ami >',iui;]ite:v.i mc;i, 

Along Albi ilia's ihons. 

ilerminlus smote down Arum I 

LartinB laid Ocnua low; 
Right to the heart of Lausidus 

" Lie there," he cried, " foil pinte ! 

From Oati.i's walls the crowd shall mark 
The track of thy deitrojing bark. 
No more Cnmpunia'a hinds shall fly 
To wriod-' Jind civri-ris when they &py 
Tliv thrice accursed sail." 

lint now no somid of Isnglitor 
Wm lieard among tile fees. 

: _____ i 
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To will Ilic MIT.™ way. 

ttnt hnrk ! tho cry is Aslur : 

And Id! tlic rank* divide: 
And tlic grent Lord of Lan* 

Come* willi liis statdy stride. 
Upon his ample siiouldera 

Clangs loud the fourfold shield, 
And in ]ji< ham] In- diakes the brand 

Wliidi none lint lie I'M wield. 



lit' smiled on those bold Human 

A smile scrum- and high: 
He eyed Hie flinching Tujcans, 

And scorn was ill hit eye 
Quolli he, " The she-woir> liltc 

Stand savajidy at Lay ; 
lint will yc dare lo follow, 

[f Aitnr clears ttio way ?" 



Then, whirling up his broadsword 

With both hunk to tho height, 
Ho rushed against Horatius, 

And smote with nil his might 
With shield and blade Horatius 

Right deftly turned the blow. 
'['In: blu.i , iIujultIj i iiitk-'I, urniio v, t :.in nin.'l] 
It misled his Ileitis, but giishwl liis tliigh -. 
Tho Tuscans raised a joyful cry 

To seo tho red blood How. 

He reeled, and on Ilenninius 

Ho leaned one breatliing-spoco ; 
Then, like a wild cat mad with wounds, 

S]'rniL;i rinli; :it Astnr's face. 
H]ri>u«l] tivtli, :i>i.l ffenll, ami lirtmrr. 

So fierce a thrust he sped, 
The good sword stood a hand-breadth out 

liehind the Turn's head. 

AiA ll.i- L^riMl l.i. ill .if 1.iiii:l 
Fell at that deadly stn.ke, 



And the palo augur;, muttering lo\r, 
Gazo oq tin; hlastei head. 

On Aslur'n throat Huratiua 

Right firmly pressed liis heel, 
And thriee and !unr linns Ingjn.al a in, 

Era he n-renched out the lieel. 
" And sec," lie cried, " the welcome. 

Fair guests, that waits you den; ! 
What noble Locarno comes 1 nest 

Tu taste uur Roman cheer?" 

ISlL! iU hii liiuiulnv i 

Mingled of wraih, and shame, ami dread, 

Along that glittering van. 
There Inched not men of prowess, 

Not men of lordly race ; 
For all Ftruria's nohlest 

Were round tbe fatal [.lace. 




Urn all Etnuii's noblest 

Felt tli.-ir liKirii sink to stf 
On tin; earth the bloody corpses. 

In tbe path the dauntless Tbrw : 
Aii'l, ii'itu tin: £lm>tlv ttilratHv 

Where iliosc hold Romans stiwu, 
All shrank, like boys who unaware, 
Kiiiiginjj flu 1 to *tart a haiv, 

i'liine !u [)](■ mouth uf the ilurk luir. 

Wlinv, jTlwlnir; l.il., || nVm- (ill! l«'iir 
Lies amidst hiines mid blood. 



Was none who would be foroiuosl 
To lead such dire attack ; 

Hut I hose bcliinil tried '• 1'orivanl '. " 
And those before cried " Hack !" 




And the victorious trum|iet-]iea! 
Dies fitfully away. 
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Slroiti' nut. I.fftirc flic crowd ; 
Well kniran itqs he [o all the Three, 

Ami lliey gave liim grueling loud. 
"Sow welcome, welcome SrattsI 

Now welcome tu tliy lionie! 
Wliy dost thou stay, nrul turn irony '! 

Here lies the road to Home." 



'I'liritij luiiLfii he :it flic city : 
Thrice looked lis nt the dead ; 



Sconlcd ol tho narrow WHy 
Where, H allowing in a |kio1 of blood, 
Tho bravest Tuscans lay. 



Have manfully boon plied ; 
And now the bridge hangs tottering 
Above the boiling tide. 

Laud cried the Fathers all. 
« Back, Larilus! hack, Hermimml 



And, as they passed, beneath their I 
They felt the timbers crock. 

!iut when they turned their faces, 
And on the farther shore 

Saw brave HoratJus stand alone, 
They would have crossed once m 



H0BATIU8. 71 

But with ■ crash like thunder 

Fell erntj loosened beam. 
And, like a dam, the mighty wreck 

Lay right athwart tho stream : 
And a long shout of triumph 

Rose from the walls of Homo. 

Ai tO tllO tiL-lie-t Tlll L [ , H.T.-tl.|l^ 

Was splashed tlio yellow foiim. 

And, like a horte unbivJuit 

When first he feels Iho rein, 
Tlie furious river struggled hard, 

And tossed his towiiy mane. 
And burst the eurh, and bounded, 

llcjoieiri" to ho free, 
And ^ liirlii^!.' dnwn, in fierce career. 
Battlement, nnd plank, and pier, 

Kurlieil ii..\nll.)ti« tn the 

Alono stood bravo Hnratius, 

But constant still in mind ; 
Thrice thirty thousand fees before, 

And tin- broad flood behind. 
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Round turned lie, as not deigning 

Those craven ranks (ewe; 
Rou^lit spuke lie Co l.iirs 1'orsenn, 

To Septus nought spke he : 
But he saw on Fsktinue 

The white jmivli »r bis home ; 
Anil lie epjlke to the noble river 

That rolls by lie towers of Rome. 



A Roman's life, a Roman's ttnns, 
Take limn in charge this d»y !" 
So be spake, ami speaking sheathed 

<:;uA =ivuril ljv Jiii ^ice. 
And iviUi hi> I i i i. i-a n.- ^ i I'll hi>- 

I'luv.^i^l i lii'iiLli^ in rlu- 
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LAYS OF ANCIENT KOJIK. 



And when above liie s;ir_'i* 

They saw his crast appear, 
All Rome lent furlli a rapturous cry, 
Aitd even the ranks of Tilsc;iiiy 
Could scarce forbear to cheer. 

Bat fiercely ran the current, 
Swollen high by months of rain: 

Anil heavy with his armour, 

And spent wit), changing blows; 
And oil they thought him sinking. 

Srm^rrlc through such :i rii^ijii: florid 

S :it o tn the [.indium place : 
But Iris limbs wen homo up bravely 

13y the bravo heart within, 
And our good father Tilwr 

Bare bravely u|i his L -hin.' 



HOKATirS. 



"Curse on him!" quoth falsi; Srartui; 

"Will not Ebe villain drown? 
But fur tills stay, ere close of day 

Wo should have sacked tlic town I" 
" Heaven ] 1 [> him [" qmith Lars I'orselm, 

■ And bring him safe to shore ; 
For such a gallant feat of amis 

Was never teen before." 



And now he feels the bottom! 

Now on dry earth lie stands ; 
Now round him throng tlie Fathers 

To ]■■]■<■"'* liis gory hands ; 



V.'i lliruii!:li !;.■■■■; In ,iv: ,inil mir I.nlv', -r:,.-. . 
At lenjrh he gained the landing p]tee," 

lay/fa LmHtiitrd,!. 



LAYS OF ASCIEST HOME. 



They geve him of lbs corn-land 
That was of public right 

Could plough from mum till i.ifli 
And they made a molten image, 

Ami set it up an high, 
And there it itands unto tbU day 

To witness if I lie. 



It stands in tin- Coinitiicm, 
Plain for all folk to see; 

ll.irnliii- in liis harness, 
I !,iltin:r ni"in um- km-'- . 

In letters all of gold, 
How valiantly lie kepi the br 
In the brave days of old. 



HOflATlUS. 77 

And still his name sounds ilirring 

Unto the men of Rome, 
A. tilt- iciiinjiet-Lliist that I'riea hi tin- in 

To charge the Vulscian liane ; 
And wives still pray tu Julu. 

for boys with hearts as bold 

As Wis mlju fc-qjt ;ln ! ri Il'i -ii ■'.■il 

In the brave dap of old. 

And the long howling of the wolves 

la heard amidst the mow ; 
When round the lonely cottage 

li'lilT'' [Ollll llll- t;'l]L[IL ,: ''.^ lliiL. 

And the good lo«? tf Alcuiii- 
Roar louder yet within; 

When the oldest cask is opened, 

When the chestnuts glow in the emben, 
And the kid turns on the spit ; 
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BATTLE OF THE LAKE REGILLUS. 
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BATTLE OP THE LAKE REG1LLUS. 



The following poem is supposed to have been produced about 

tioned in the lay of HoratiuB make their appearance again, 
and soma appellation* mid r|>i(lirt- used ill ;liu lay of Horatius 
have been purposuly reptiatm! : for, in an age of ballad-poetry, 
il scarci-ly wit tails In happen, thai net-lain pin-anus umic to 
be appropriated ta certain men and things, and arc regularly 
applied to those men and things by every minstrel. Thus 
■ve. find both in the Homeric poems and in Ilesiod, 6"j 

'(IjMiKjiTji.'r,, ir«fjji?.'jr'v 'A-iiir"^^ n\Ai,T,f,< ' Asjrjfo'vritf, inrd- 



83 



iriAof Offa, 'Exiriji tux' ljiixcpoio. Thus, loo, in our own 
national songs, Duujjlus is :diuo;t always the doughty Douglas: 
KiiilhM] 1> merry .l'.rj^.i: ru) ; nil ihf- eohl i- red; :iinl s. l 1 1 [In; 
ladies are gay. 

The principal distinction between the lay of Horatius and 
the lay of the Late Rogfflus is that the former is meant to 
be purely Roman, while the latter, though national in its 
general spirit, has a slight tincture of Greek learning and of 
Greek superstition. The story of the Tarquins, as it has come 
down to us, appears ;o have ln.rn i:ompikd from the works 
of several popular poets; and one, at least, of those poets 
appears to have visited the Greek colonies in Italy, if not 
Greece itself, and to have had some acquaintance with the 
works of Homer and Herodotus. Many of the most striking 
adventures of the house of Tarquin, before Lucretia makes 
her appearance, have a Greek character. The Tarquins them- 
selves are represented as CiirintliiiM) nobles of the great house 
of the llaechiadie, driven from their country by the tyranny 
of that Cypselus, the tale of whose strange escape Herodotus 
has related with iin;<Mi]|iLiniIi!c siinplifily ;unl livelirir-.* I. ivy 
and Dionysius tell us that, when Tarquin the Proud was asked 



what waa the best mode of governing n conquered city, he 

the passage to which reference has already been made, relates 
of the counsel given to Periander, the son of Cypselus. The 
stratagem by whidi t ; i ■ town of (nibii is brought under the 
[H>m<r ill' tlie Tiirqoini is, u train, obviously copied from Hera- i 
■lotus. I The embassy of the young Tarquins to the oracle at 




Delphi is just such n story as would be told by a poet whose 
head was full of the Greek mythology; and the ambiguous 

• Lit;, I M. Dionjjma, it. OB. t Hemaonu, Si. 134. Li»J\ i. S3. 
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BATTLE OF THE LAKE EEGILLL'S. 




arc again struck by the Greek air of the story. The Buttle 
of the Lake licgillus is in nil respects a Homeric battle, ex- 
cept that the combatants rirle astride on their horses instead 
of driving chariots. The muss of fighting men is hardly 
mentioned. The 1 1 ■ :i . lo l-.i singk' each other out, and engage 
hand to band. The great object of the warriors on both 
sidt;? is, as in tin 1 Iliad, to obtain |)ii«si.'s-ion of the spoils 
and bodies of the slain ; and several circumstances arc re- 
lated which forcibly remind us of the great slaughter round 
the corpses of Sarpedon and Patroclus. 




But there is one circumstance which deserves especial notice. 
Both the war of Troy and the war of Kegillus ware caused 
by the licentious passions of young princes, who were there- 
fore peculiarly bound not to be sparing uf their own persons 
hi tlie day of battle. Koiv the conduct of £uxttis at Uegillus, 
as described by I.ivy, so exactly resembles that of Paris, as 
described at the br.'inuinLi of the third book of the Iliad, that 
it is difficult to believe the resemblance accidental. Paris 
appears lieforc the Trojan ranks, defying the bravest Greek 




....... 'Afr/tu?y :rit, -.I* Aptaiovs, 

Livy introduces Scxtus in a similar manner; " Ferocem 
juvencin Tarqumium, oitcntantem su in prima cxsulum uric." 
Menelnna fuahea to meet Paris. A lioinnn noble, eager for 
vengeance, spurs his horac towards Scxtus. Both the guilty 
princes are instantly terror-stricken: 



■ have hi'ell ||i;it the event of (In- i.nv:i(. (lay of Itf'.L'ilhis \v:is 

irided by supernatural agency. Castor and Pollux, it was 
id, had fonjiht, armed and mounted, at the head of the 
^ions of the commonwealth, and hud afterwards carried the 
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have originated: nor is it at all necessary to suppose, with 
Julius Frontinus, that' two young men were dressed up by 
the Dictator to personate the sons of Leda. It is probable 
that Livy is correct when he says that the Koman general, 
in the hour of peril, vowed a temple to Castor. If so, 
nothing could he more natural than that the multitude should 
ascribe the. victory to the favour of the Twin Gods. When 
such was the prevailing sentiment, any man who chose io 
declare that, in the midst of the confusion and slaughter, he 
had seen two godlike forms on white horses scattering the 



Latines, would find radj credence. We know, indeed, that, 
in modern times, a very similar story m-Mully luuiid tniliiire 
among a people much more civilised than tlie Romans of the 
fifth century before Christ. A chaplain of Cortes, writing 
about thirty years after the conquest of Mexico, in an age 
of printing-presses, libraries, universities, scholars, logicians, 
jurists, and statesmen, had the face to assert that, in one 



that he saw a grey horse with a man on hia back, but that the 
man was, to hia thinking, Francesco de Moris, and not the 
evcr-blesscd apostle Saint James. " Nevertheless," IScrnul 
adds, "it may be that the person on the irrcy horse was the 
glorious apostle Saint James, and that I, sinner that I am, 
was unworthy to see him." The Romans of the age of Cincin- 
natus were probably quite as credulous as the Spanish sub- 
jects of Charles the Fifth. It is therefore conceivable that the 
appearance of Castor :itii] I'oUun may have become an article 



absolutely necessary that the classification of the citizens 
should be revised. On that classification depended the dis- 
tribution of political power. Party-spirit ran high ; and the 
republic seemed to be in danger of t'uHmji iiiider the dominion 
either of a narrow oligarchy or of an ignoraiii isinl 1 ; r-.i , ] - 
s-li'otig rubble. Under such r irfiiin=t;iii ci.'=, the most illus- 
trious patrician and the most illustrious plebeian of the age 
were entrusted with the office of arbitrating between the 
angry factions; arid they performed their arduous task to 
the satisfaction of all htmcst anil reasonable men. 

One of their reforms was a remodelling of the equestrian 
order; and, having effected this reform, they determined to 
give to their work a amotion (Unveil from religion. In the 
chivalrous societies of modern times, societies which have 
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much more than may at first sight appear in common with 
the equestrian order of Rome, it has been usual to invoke 
the special protection nt' hotoli Snint, mid to observe liia day 
with peculiar solemnity. Thus the Companions of the Garter 
wear the image of Smut George depending from their collars, 
and meet, on great occasions, in Saint George's Chapel. Thus 
when Lewis the Fourteenth instituted a new order of chivalry 
for the rewarding of military merit, he commended it to the 
favour of his own glorified ancestor and patron, and decreed 
that all the members of the fraternity should meet at the 
royal palace on the L\i:i>t. of Snint Lewis, should attend the 



knights. It was ordained that a grand muster and inspection 
of the equestrian 'jui.ly sia/.i'id bu part of the ceremonial per- 
formed, on the ant.ivtr.^ry ut tin imttL- : t lfegillus, in honour 
of Castor and Pollux, the two equestrian Gods. Ail the 
knights, clad in purple and crowned with olive, were to meet 
at a temple of Mara in the suburbs. Thence they were to 
ride in state to the Forum, where the temple of the Twins 
stood. This page not was, during several centuries, considered 



ted of fn 



iiscrilicil to N'uinu, and were utlc: 
of Augustus. In the Second Pi 
held in lionour of Juno, and a sc 
This song was extant when Li' 
(.■(.-I'llin^ly l'.iul'liI iind uncouth, 
destitute of merit.f A song, as v 
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sung to the pipe at banquets. It would be peculiarly in- 
teresting to the gre.'if. I'osthiiiiiian House, which numbered 
among its many images that of the Dictator Aulus, the hero 
of RegiUua. The orator who, in the following generation, 
pro] ion need the funeral panegyric, over (be remains of Lucius 
Pontbnmius Mtgellus, thrice Consul, would borrow largely 
fioin the lay; and thus some passages, much disfigured, 
would probably find their way into the chronicles which were 
afterwards in the hands of Itiunysius and Livy. 



Antiquaries differ widely as to the situation of tlio field 
of battle. The opinion of those who suppose that the armies 
met near Cormifi-lli-, Let'.vi'i.n l-'msmti and the Monte I'orzio, 
is at least plausible. a:i-.l Ini;- i-A'.t>\\ol in the poem. 

As to the details of the battle, it hut not been thought 
desirable to adhere minutely to the accounts which have 
come down to us. Those accounts, indeed, differ widely 
from each other, and, in all probability, differ ns widely from 

It is unnecessary to point out the obvious imitations of 
the Iliad, which have been purposely introduced. 
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Ho, tmmpeta, sound i war-note I 

Ho, lictors, ckar thewny! 
The Kniglils «DI ride, in all their pride, 

Along thu a tresis to-day. 
To-dajr lliQ Hours and windows 

,\:v Iiun^ ^:ar!n u i- nil. 
From Castor in the Foram, 

To Mara without the wall. 



Wilh olive each is crmni'd; 
A gallant war-horst iradiT eacli 

Pain liniigliiliv tlio gruiiiul. 
While flowi the Yellow River, 

While stands tic Sacra! Hill, 
The proud Idea of Quilltilis 

Shall have such honour still, 
flay arc tlie Mnrtian Kalciul- : 

Di'O'iTil.ers Soncs arc pay : 
Hill tlm [iii.u.l l:li-. whfii ll.i- <i]i:iulfu:i 

Shall be Some'i whitest day. 




Tlioy eau.e o'er wild Patthenim 

Tossing in waves of pine, 
0"er CirrhilS dume, o'er Adda's loan], 

O'er purple Apennine, 
From where with flutes and dances 
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In lordlj- Lnccdamon, 
The City of two kings. 

To where, by Lake HegilK 
Under the I'orcian height, 

AH in die lands of TuscuJutn, 
H"os fought the glorious fight. 



Sow on the place of slaughter 

Arc cots and iheopcolda s«n. 
And rows of villus, and fields of "ileal 

And apple orchards grcon : 
The swine crush the big acorns 

Thnt foil from Cornc's oaks. 
Ujion the turf by the Fair Fount 

The rciuK-r's putlage suiiiki-. 
Tin: li.h.r Uiiifn his angle; 

The hunter twangs his bow ; 
l.i'.th: lliiiil; in tliosf .TruiiL- iimlj- 

That moulder deep below, 
l.ittt,' they think how sternly 

T)ut d-iy lit; 1 truni [ifts 
How in the slippery swainp of blood 

Warrior and war-horse reeled ; 



And peck the eyes of kings ; 
JIuiv thick [lie d^-ad lav scaturo'l 

L'ikI.t the Porcian lici^lic ; 
How through the gates of Ttuculnm 

Raved tho wild stream of flight ; 
And lion- the Lake Regillus 

Rubbled with crimson foam, 
What lime the Thirty Cities 

Came forth to war with Rome. 



But, Roman, when thou standest 

l'l»m that holv ground, 
l.ijok thou nith heed on the dark rock 

That girds tho dork lake round. 
So shalt thou *co a hoof-mark 

Sr.iiiij::' 1 .1. -.■]■ riil-. :!■!■' !1in: : 
It was no hoof of mortal steed 

That made so strange a dint : 
There to tho Great Twin Brethren 

Vow tliou thy vows, and pray 
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That thej, in tempest and in fight, 
Will keep thy licad alway. 



Was Gmsul first in place ; 
Tlie second Mas stout Aolna, 

Ul'tln- l'ustlLumimi race. 
Ths Herald of the Lntines 

The Herald of the Latinos 

l'tiaseil through li. line's KastiTll Cute: 

Tim Herald of the Latines 
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The Thirty CEtia eluttge joa 
T.j bring tlw T:iri{uiiM 1 lu : 

And if ye still lie stubborn, 
To work the Tarqnhia wmiijj, 

The Thirty Cities warn you, 
Look.that your walla Ik strong.' 
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The Herald of the LatitKS 
Hath hied him back in state: 

The Fathom of the City 
Are met in hii_'li uVlnte. 

Tlien 'l'.jiiH- r!n lI'IlT L L 'ili^-.if. 
An ancient man and wile: 

" Now hearken, Conscript Fatheri, 

To tliat which I ndviw. 
Ill si'iisom "f great |ioril 

Then choose we a Dictator, 




Ami all our city culls liim 

The man of seventy fipht 
Tlien lot him 1m Dictator 



Fur six months anil no more. 
And have a Mailer of Ihe Knights, 
And .^twenty-four." 




Was left in chnrgo al home 
Willi boys, and with grey-headed 

To keep the wall? of Rom.'. 
Hard by the Lake Uegillus 

Our camp was pitched at nighl : 
Eastward a mile the Latins lay, 

Under the Porciut height. 
Far over hill anil volley 

Their mighty host w as spread; 
And with their thousand watch-fire* 

The midnight sky was red. 



Over the Fon-ian height, 
The proud Idea of Quintills 
Miirkul evermore with while. 



For girt by thrcc^cori: (Li-.ill^lii nl -['viir 
The thirty standards rose. 




That gallant nniiy came ; 
From Sella's [>ur|>le vim-vanis, 

From Norbn'i ancient wall, 
From tie white streets of Tuienlnm, 

The proudest town of all; 
From where the Witch's Fortran 

O'erhengt ihu dark-blue icu ; 
l-'roiti ilie slill plrny Like that steeps 

liencatli Aricia's troes — 
Those trees in whose dim shadow 

The fihaslly priest dcilli ivigil, 
The priest who slew the slayer, 

Ami shall himself be slain; 
From the drear bulks of LTeiis, 

Whore fliglila of mush-fowl play. 
And bntWoes lie wallowing 

Throngh the hot summer'* day j 
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From the gigantic watch-towen, 

work ule;irthly men, 
Whence Cora's sentinels o'erlook 

The never-ending fin ; 
From the Laurcmbn jnnrdo. 

The wild hog's reedy home ; 
From tilt.' pun] -tiv]is wiu'iiee Aliio li>ii|- 

In floods of snow-wlHa fotra. 



Arii'io, Cura, Norbl, 

Vi-Iilr.T, ivi:li Niiirlil 
Of Setia andofTusculnm, 

Were marshalled on the right : 
Their lender was Mamilios, 

Prince of the Latian name ; 
Upon his head a helmet 

Of red gold shone like flame: 
High on a gallant charger 

Of dark-grey hue he rode; 
Over hit gilded armour 

A vest of purple llowod, 
Woven in the land of sunrise 

By Syria's dnrk-hroivcd dauglitt 
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And by tlic wills <if C:ir:ii^r ln-uii^iit 
Far u'er the southern waters, 



Hud an the left their poet, 
With all the banners of the marsh, 

And banners of the coast. 
Tbeir lender was false Seitus, 

That wrought the deed of shame : 
With restless pace and haggard fore 

To his last field be came. 
Men said he saw strange visions 

Which none beside might see ; 
And that strange sounds were in bis run 

Which nono might hoar but he. 
A woman fair and stately, 

But pale h m the dead, 
Ul'l tjiri'ii/M '.v:.uki:o o: jiinin 

-|'iiLn:ji h ' by tii- bi'.L 
And as she plied tiic distnll', 

In a sweet voire ami lim. 
She sang of great old house 

And li.dil- :'ir.i.L-l:t Ions; r.p>. 
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There rode the Volscian succours : 

There, in a dark stem ring. 
The Hem an exiles gathered close 

Around the ancient king. 
TliDugli white as Mount Sorncte, 

When mnta nights are long. 
His board Sawed down o'er moil aad ln h. 

Ilia heart and hand were strong; 
Under his hoary eyebrows 

Still Hashed furta quench!™ rage: 
And, if the lance aheok in liia gripe, 

Twaa more with liate than age. 
Close at his sido was Titus 

On an Apulian steed, 
Titua, the youngest Tarrjuin, 

Tin) good for aiieii a lirivrl. 



X.uv i.i] . -n-. -I i si. I,; ill.- U'a.liTS 




Striji k tlinir spurs d^i'p in l;':J'h> . 
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And froni to front the araric* 

The earth will, blood was mil 
And, like the romptinc fog at morn, 

'I'll'- i.hi • : h-.LLi:/ n , . '. , : iiL\UL : 
And louder still and louder 

llose from the darktrial t^M 
Thi' braving of tin? war-homs, 

Tlio clung of sword and shield, 
The rush of squadrons sweeping 

Like whirlwinds o'er tlie plain, 
The iboutrog of tlio slayers, 

And scn-Fcliing of tin; slnin. 



False Sestus rode out foremost : 
His look in high and bold ; 

His corslet was of bison's bide, 
Plated with steel add gold. 

Av J.liilLS ll I- 1:LIII'-I;.'.l ...L^l,.. 

From the Digentian rock 
On a choice lamb that bonfldi alon 
ttefore Bmdusia'i flock, 



Anil ciLinc wirli £-a£> *[K'i;il, 
HorroiaiuB on block Auster, 

liravc (.-lianiiilon on brave steed ; 
in lif- rT jjtit liiim! the broadsword 

That ke[-t the bridge so well, 
And on. his helm tlic crown he won 

When proud t'idena; fell. 
W'ik' t.> tin? maid 'v]m:^lj lover 

Shall cross bis path to-doy! 
False Scstns saw, and trembled, 

And turned, and fled away. 
As turns, as Hies, the woodman 




Hehitid the dark l.avinian ranks, 
liristliiu; vvilli erost and sjiear. 



Hut far tu nurth Jibutius, 
The Master of the Knights, 
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GavoTubcro ofNorba 

To feed the Porcian kites. 
Ni-.\t under rliuse red horse-hoofs 

Flaccus of Sotia lay ( 

Among Ira elms that Any. 

And foised his gulden crest, 
And towards ttio Master of the Knujlils 
Through the thick battle pressed. 

So fiercely on the shield 
That tho great lord of Tusculum 

Well nigh rolled on the field, 
llaiuilius smote Jibutlus, 

Willi a good aim and true, 
Ji:h1 ^ r 1 -i i - k iii;.[ s)!;>i]l.l.'i |u:ii. 

And pii-rvid lism tlirouj;!] mid llinmjiii ; 
And bravo Jibntius Elva 

Hat a thick wall of bucklers 

Encompassed Kim around. 
Ilia clients from the battle 

Baro him sonic little fp.ico. 
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And filled a helm from the dark lake. 
And bathed Ids taw and rice ; 

Anil when at luthe o]>cnod 
His swimming eyes to light, 

Men say, the earliest word he snake 
Was, " Frieadi, how goes the fight?" 



Hut meanwhile in the centre 

Great Jowls of arms were wrought ; 

There Aulns the Dictator 
And there Valerius fought. 

Aulas with liia ^ood brtnuUivord 

A lilixidv th:i-,^:iiPi' L-k'i»Vi-il 

To where, amidst the thickest foes, 

He saw the long white board. 
Flat lighted that good broadsword 

lie dropped the lonce : ho dru P |>od the rein- ; 
He fell as fall the dead. 

With eyes like eoals of fire ; 
But faster Titus hath sprang down. 
And hath bestrode his sire. 
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Tall Caxu wu the bravest in^in 

Of tilt brave Fabian race: 
Aulas slew Itts of Gabii, 

The prist of Juno's shrine : 
Valerius smote down Julius, 

I H' U.iiii' ,n .' il .J ulm:i lii;r' : 
Julius, who left his mansion 

High on tie Vclian lull, 
And tlirough all turns of weal and w 

Followed proud Tirqnin still. 
Now right across proud Tnrquiu 

A corjise was Julius laid ; 
Ami Titus groaned wilt] raL'e ami jirief, 

And at Valerius made. 
Valerius struck at Titus, 

And lopped off half Lis crest ; 
But Titus stabbed Valerius 

A span deep in the breast. 
Liki- :i itiLi-l stirijfpi'd by ihr ti'iri| h i^t. 



And with oue rush they hurt 
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" On, Latino, on I" quoth Tilua, 

"Sob how the rebels By'." 
" Koutans, stand firm !" quoth Aulua, 

"And win this fight or die I 
Thej must not give Valerius 

To raven and tokito; 
For aye Valerius loathed the wrong, 

And aye upheld the right: 
And for your wives and babies 

In the Front rank lie fell. 
Now ploy the men for the good hvusc 

That loves the people well ! " 



Then tenfuld round the body 

The roar of battle rose, 
[.ike the roar of a homing furest, 

When a strong northwiml blows. 
Now backward, and now Forward, 

Backed furiously tl.e fray, 
Till none could see Valerius, 

And none wilt where he lay. 
K'ie *lnvb.TL-d arms anil i-jisi^n-. 

Were heaped tlierc in 11 mound, 
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Anil nirnsi™ aiff, null living nii'n 

Tl.lll ivrillierl a:|.l !!ninvc(l lift, irnmn'l ; 

Ami woimdi'il horse* kicking, 

And snorting purple foam : 
Itight well did sucli a. couch befit 

A Consular of Roma. 

Rut north kioki.il tlie Dictator ; 

North looked he long and bard : 
A nil spake to Caius Cossua, 

The Captain of his Gunrd ; 
" Cuius, of all the Romans 

Tliou bast the keenest sight j 
Siiv. v,h:it tliruiijjli viuniur slorn) i.i'Jii-l 

Comes from tlic I.atiaii right?" 



Then mwwcroil Cains Cossus : 
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t toe Die golden helmet, 

Tint shines I'm- off like Buna; 
Su uvcr jiuVs Mumiliug, 

Prince of lire I.atinn name." 



,S[ i ii;r i.N tin lli.rs.. li.ii l. : 

Hide a-, tin wolves of A]JOnninL' 
Won upon Ihy track ! 

Hash- lo out euinlmiirJ krtli- ; 
And never dm thy rein 

And bid him come amain." 



Sn Aiilus sjiriki\ and tm-fi.Tl him 
Again lo llmt fierce strife; 

And Cm He Cosaas mounted, 

Loud cuuigad beneath bis horse-hoofs 
Tin- behnets of ilu- dead, 
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Ami many :i i'erdlm^ j'ii<d ui' liloud 
Splashed him from heel to hood. 

So came lie far to southward, 
Where fnnght tlio Roman host, 

Like com bofbre the sickle 
The stout Lavinians fell, 

Beneath the edge of the true sword 
That kept the bridge so well. 



'■ ] I lT |] l i] ] i Li;. ! Auhis ^rt-eTs thee ; 

He bids thee come with epecd. 
To help our central buttle ; 

For sore is there our need. 
J li-'iv 'v:<r^ [In- youngost Tapprill, 

And there the crest of Flame, 
The Tusculan Mamilius, 

Valerius hath fallen fitting 

And Aulus of the seventy fields 
Alone upholds the day." 

I 
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. Like on arrow from the bow : 
Bkck Anster was the fleetest rtesl 
him Aulidus to Po. 



Right glad were all the Romans 

Who, in that hour of dread, 
AgaiitBt groat odds burs up lbs wsr 

Amimd Valerius iload, 
When from the south the cheering 

Rom with n mighty well ; 
" iliTiniiiiiis cQiiios, I Win In In-. 

Who kept iho bridge bo mJI !" 



Mniiiiiiu- Ik'niiiniu-. 
Ami Jaslu'il [ipruis tin.' way. 
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The Roman and the Tuscnlan, 

The homos black and gro;-. 
Herminius emote Hamilius 

Tlir,r.i^!i b^jil-ji'.iitr- iinii tlLrtj.iiiji lm : 
And fast (lowed out the purple blood 

Over the purplo vest 
Mamiliua smote Herminius 

Through head-piece and through head ; 
Ami Mi' by side iWu chiefs of pride 

Togelhar fell iloum dead. 
Down fell they dead together 

In s great lake of gore; 
And still stood all who saw them fall 

Wliilo mi'ii might coimt a sain. 



Fast, fast, with heels wild spurning. 

The dark-grey charger fled : 
lie tmiTl liirmiLlli rsuiks of l\:b([n;' men : 

He sprang o'er heaps of dead. 
His bridlt far mit-sti-i'imih", 

His flanks all blood and foom. 



The pass was iteep and ragged, 

The wolves iliey lunvkd and wliiiin! i 
Ilul In; rim like ii ivliiilivind up lln' [ass. 

And he left the wolves behind. 
Through many o startled hamlet 

Thundered his (lying feet : 
]le n,:he:l :rn-i'i]^li [l.i- ^:::e el Ti].ee]i:ai. 

He rushed up the lung white slieel ; 
He rushed by tower and temple. 

And paused not from his race 
Till ho stood before his master's door 

In the stately market-plate. 
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And decked with ii.l<ntred riband.* 
From h« own gav attire, 

Hung sadly o'er her father's cor]nc 
In and in mire. 

Forth with a shout sprang Titus, 
And seiicd black Austcr's rein. 

Then Aulas swarc a fearful oath, 

« The furies of thy brother 

With me ami mint abide, 
If one of your nreursed Iloiisl' 

Upon black Austi-r ridel™ 
As on an Alpine wateh-toiver 

Prom heaven couies down the flai 
Full on tho neck of Titus 

Tho blade of Aulus came: 
And out tho red blood- spooled, 

In a wide arch and tall, 
As spouts a fountain in the court 

Of some rich Capuan's hall. 
The knees of all the Latines 

Were loosened with dismay, 
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And Aulua the Dictator 

Stroked AusUsr's raven mane. 
With heed he looked unto the girths. 

With heed unto the rein. 
" Now beat me well, black Auster, 

Into jim thick array; 
And thou and I will have revenge 

For thy good lord this day." 



So spake ho ; and was buckling 

Tighter black Auster's band, 
When hu K"T q n> nfa princely pair 

That redo at hia right hand. 
So like they were, no mortal 

Might one from other know : 
White as snow their armour was: 

Their steeds were M-hiie as snow. 
Sever on earthly anvil 

Did such rare armour gleam : 
And never did eneh gallant ateeds 

Drink of an earthly stream. 
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And all who saw them trembled, 

Ami iisili- grew every cheek ; 
And Auks llio Dictator 

Scarce gathered voice lo speak. 
" Say by what name men call you : 

What city is your homo? 
And wherefore ride ye in such guise 

Before Die ranks of Home?" 

" By many names men call us : 

\:\ l;l.l':v hllnta we dwelt ; 

Well Samothracia knowi di; 

Cymie knows US well. 
Our bouse in gay Tamilum 

Is hung eatb morn with Bowers : 
High o'er the wli of Syracuse 




liefoR- the ranks of Hume." 




So answered those strange horsemen, 
And each couched low his spear ; 

And forthwith all the ranks of Rome 
Were bold and of good cheer : 

And on the tliirty armies 
Came wonder and aHright, 

And Cora on the right. 
" Rome to the charge !" cried Aldus ; 
" The foo begins to yield I 
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Charge for the hearth of Vesta I 
Charge for the Golden Sliield I 

Let no moil stop to plunder, 
Bui slay, and slay, Ms! -lay : 

The Gods who live for ever 
Are on our side tn-iiny," 



From earth to heaven arose. 
The kites knew vrdl the bug stem swell 

That hidi Lhe Itomans close. 
Then the good sword of Aulas 

Was lifted up to slay : 
Then, like a crag down Apemune, 

Hushed Austcr tlirough the fray. 
But under those strange horsemen 

Still thicker lay tho slain; 
And :l:Kt those strange hursts 

[Hack Atuter toiled in vain. 
Behind them Rome's lung battle 

Came rolling on the foe, 
Kintals djni'iiii; wild almvi-. 

Blades all in line below. 
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So camel the Pu in flood-time 

Up* the Celtic plait, i 
S in-. ():.■ »iuall, blacker than night, 




Hwqit duwil !tic lide lil' f]id:t. 

So flies the spray of Adria 

When the block aqua]] doth blow ; 
So eom-eheaves in the flood-time 

Spin down the whirling Pa. 
False Sextus to the mountains 

Turned first hi) horse's hood ; 
And Fast Bed Fcrcntlnmn, 

And fast Laimvinm fled. 
The horsemen of Momentum 

The footmen of Velitrse 

Threw shield and spear away. 

And underfoot im trampled, 
Amidst the mnd and gore, 

The banner of proud Tusculuni, 
That never stooped before : 
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And N\|h>s of I.iutra.timi, 

The hunter of the deer j 
And in the back fidse Sextua 

Fi li ;Ih? g.iuil lf.»:i];ui ^uv]. 
And wriggling in the dust ho died, 

Like a norm beneath tho wheel ; 
A tul Huts :md pursuers 

Were minuted in ik mass; 
And fhr uw»y the battle 

Went roaring tlirongh the |mi. 



Sempronius Airatinua 

Sate in tho Eastern Gate, 
Beside him were ihroo Fathers. 

Each in his chair of state ; 
Kahilis, wlitKi' nine :-ii\n ■rfrlJ'.dhLiii^ 

That day were in the field. 
Anil Manlius, eldest of the Tsrdvs 

Wlio keep the Golden Shield ; 
And Sergiua, the High Pontiff, 



i such Pontiff found. 
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Anil aruund lie.' portal, 

And iiijh above [he wall. 
Stood a. great throng of people, 

But sad and silent all; 
Young I:ids, and stooping elders 

That might not bear the mail, 
Matrons with lips that quivered, 

And maids with ikces pale. 
Since the first gleam of daylight, 

Svrnpri.iiiii-. h;id not ceased 
To listen for the rushing 

Of horse-hoofs from the e:er. 
The mist of eve was rising, 

The. sun was hastening down, 
When he V.U.. aware uf n ].fi:i. i-ly [ nir 

Fast pricking towards the town. 
So like they were, man never 

Sii.v r -.i i r i -: like i eli ri : 
Red with gore their annum was, 

Their steeds were red is ilh gore. 



" Hail to the great Asylum! 
Hail to the hill-tops seven I 
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M..i! d: lin- lirv llml Ijurii- fur uyc, 
An ! -\\? AncA lh;;[ fj'i fr.nn Iiimv.-ii 1 

Tiiia day, by Lake Rcgillna, 
Under the Porcian height, 

All in the lands of Tusculutn 
Was fought a glorious fight. 



Then burst from that great concourse 
A about that shook tin. 1 towers, 

And some ran north :tinl i\m -■ iMt L. 
Crying, " The day is ours I™ 



With slow and lordly pace; 
And noiio who saw tlicir hearing 

Durst ask tlicir name or nice. 
On rode they to the Forum, 

While luurel-bougks and flowers, 
From house-tops and from windows, 

Foil on thoir Croats in showers. 
When they drew nigh to Vesta, 
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[tack corner lbs chief in triumph, 
Who, in the hour of fight, 

Hath seen the Groat Twin Brethren 
In harness on his right. 

Safe comes the ship to hired, 

Tlironji IuIImws :m:i thnm^b ^Af. 

If once the Great Twin Brethren 

Sit shining oil the sails. 
WhviV'iitv JS' V ";i.-]i"i tlu'ir hoi.-is 

In Vista's holy well, 
Wherefore they roJo to Vesta's doer, 

I know, hot may not tell. 
Here, hard by Vesta's tcmplo, 

Build wo a stately dome 



And when the months returning 

liring back this day of fight. 
The nroud Ides of Quintilis, 

Marked evermore with while, 
Unto the Great Twin Brethren 

L'.'l Lill tlji: |»:ii[iEl^ tiirorli:, 
With diil[i[i'M aii.l ivitli otkrill^. 

With ti i l i ^ [ :iul Willi hieil; : 



And let the doors and windows 

Be Lung with garlindi all, 
And let iho Knights be summoned 

To Mars without the wall : 
Thence lei them ride ill purple 

Willi juyous Irumiiut-suuiid, 
Each mounted on his war-horse, 

And each with olive crowned ; 
And [jasjl in solemn order 

Before the sacred dome. 
Where din.'ll llie Ureal Tivio Urctlirc-n 

Who fought so well for Rome." 



1 



Digitized by Google 



VIRGINIA. 



an imperfect, or rather an erroneous, notion of the spirit of 
the old Latin ballads. Tin; Patricians, during more than a 
century after the expulsion of the Kings, held all the high 
military commands. A I'loH-iuri, cvi'ii Ibnugh, like Lucius 
Siccius, hu were di'(i]iL r ui-lii'<l by his valour and knowledge 
i:-f k-.it, could serve tnly i:i suboriiinice puils. A minstrel, 
therefore, who wished (o celebrate the early triumphs of his 
country, could hardly tfike any but Patricians for his heroes. 
The warriors who arc mentioned in the two preceding lays. 
Horatius, Larthis, Hcririiiiius, Anhis IWIiumius, -Kbutius 
\'Ava, Semproniua Atralinus, Valerius l'oplicola, were all 
members of the (itnuiiiiuit order ; and a poet who was singing 
their praises, whatever his own political opinions might be, 
■ would naturally abstain from insulting the class to which they 
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Rome was, from a very early ]> 'i ii:::, divided into hereditary 

but which ri'^.iri It'll e:u:h (ilbi'V, ilnriii^ runny war.', wiili 
titter animosity. lictwucn tlmsc castes there was a barrier 
hardly less strong than that which, at Venice, parted the 
members of the Great Council from their countrymen. In 
some respects, indeed, the line which separated an Icilius 
or a Duilius from a Posthurnius or a Fabius was even more 
deeply marked than that which separated the rower of u 
gondola from a Contarini or a Morosini. At Venice the 
distinction was merely civil. At ltomc it was both civil and 
religious. Among the grievances under which the Plebeians 
suffered, throe were felt as peculiarly severe. They were 
excluded from the highest magistracies ; they were excluded 
from all share in the public lands ; and they were ground 
down to the dust hy piirti.il and barbiiroiH legislation touch- 



ing pecuniary contracts. The ruling class in Rome was a 
inonied class ; and it made and administered tlie laws with 
a view solely to its own interest. Thus the relation between 
lender and burro wit was mixed up with thu relation between 
sovereign and subject. Tin' L'lViil [in 1 ;] li-.-'il a Utrff; purtiim 
of the community in dependence by means of advances at 
enormous usury. The law of debt, framed by creditors, 
and for the protection of creditors, was the most horrible 
that hits ever been known among men. The liberty, and 
even the life, of the insolvent were at the mercy of the 
Patrician money-lenders. Children often became slaves in 
consequence of the misfortunes of their parents. The debtor 
was imprisoned, not in a public gaol under the care of 
impartial public futieiiotiarie*. but in a private workhouse 
belonging to the creditor. right fill stories were told re- 
specting these dungeons. It was said that torture and brutal 
violation were common; that tight stocks, heavy chains, 
scanty measures of food, were used to punish wretches guilty 
of nothing but poverty ; and that brave soldiers, whose breasts 
were envel'ed with honourable iear<, were often marked still 
more deeply on the back by the scourges of high-born usurers. 

The Plebeians were, however, not wholly without consti- 
tutional rights. From fin airly period I hey hud been admitted 
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to some share of political power. They were enrolled each 
in his century, and were alhjwed a shaiv, considerable though 
not. proportion^ to their numerical strength, ill the disposal 
ol' those lii^V, di«ni:ios from which tiny were themselves ex- 
cluded. Thus their position bore some resemblance to that 
of ihii Irish (!iLthi)lk'.-i euring Iln- interval t h-ll;]] the year 
1792 and the year 1829. The Plebeians had also the 
privilege of annually appoint mil; uiueer.H, leiiaed Tribune?, 
who had no active share in the government of the Common- 
wealth, but who, by degrees, acquired a power formidable 
even to the ablest and most resolute Consuls and Dictators. 
The person of the Tribune was inviolable ; and, though he 
could directly effect little, he could obstruct every tiling. 



spit 



At length, in tho year of the city 378, both purties mustered 
their whole strength fur i.lieir last and most desperate con- 
flict. The [Hipular and active Tribune, Caius Licinius, pro- 
posed the three memorable laws which are called by his 
name, and which were intended to redress the three great 
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evils of which the Plebeian* complained. He was supported, 
with eminent ability and lirmwss, '>y UU eiilhsifinc, l.m-ius 
Sextjus. The struggle appears to have been the fiercest that 
ever in any community terminated without an appeal to arms. 
If such a contest had rajjed in any Greek city, the streets 
would have run with blood. But, even in the paroxysms of 
faction, the Roman retained his gravity, tug respect for law, 
and his tenderness for the lives of his fellow-citizens. Year 
after year Licinius and Sextius were re-elected Tribunes. 
Year after year, if the narrative which has come down to 
us is to bo trusted, they continued to exert, to the full 
extent, their power of stopping the whole macliiue of govern- 
ment. No curule magistrates could be chosen ; no military 
muBter could be held. Wo know too little of the state of 
Rome in those days to be able to conjecture how, during 
that long anarchy, the peace was kept, and ordinary justice 
administered between man and man. The animosity of both 
parties rose to the greatest height. The excitement, we 
may well suppose, would have luin jieeuIiiLrly intense at the 
annual election of Tribunes. Ou such occasions there can 
be little doubt that the great families did all that could be 
done, by threats and caresses, to break the union of the 
Plebeians. That union, however, proved indissoluble. At 



unknown, and where books wore rare, a pathetic or humorous 
party-ballad must have produced effects such as wo can but 
faintly conceive. It is certain that satirical poems were 
common at Rome from a very early period- The rustics, 
who lived at a distance from the seat of government, and 
took little part in the strife of factions, jjuve vent to their 
petty local animosities in coarse Fcsccnnine verse. The 
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lampoons of the tit; were doubtless of a higher order; and 
tlieir Bting was early felt by tlie nobility. For in the 
Twelve Tables, long before the time of the Llcinian laws, 
a severe punisbiiieiil was denounced against the citizen who 
should compose or recite verses reflecting on another.* Satire 
is, indeed, the only sort of composition in which the Latin 
poets, whose works have come down to us, were not mere 

of composition in which they have never been rivalled. It 
was not, like tlit it' trailed}-, their mm inly, their epic and lyric 
[Jnflry, a liorhiiiise plant ivliiids, in Min-it !in' assiduous and 
skilful culture, gave only scanty and sickly fruits. It was 
hardy and full of sap; and in all the various juices which 
it yielded might be distinguished the fluvuui' of the Asismihui 
soiL "Satire," said Quinetilimi, with jusl pride, "is all our 
own." Satire sprang, in truth, naturally from the con- 
stitution of the Roman government and from the spirit of 
the Roman people ; and, though at length subjected to metrical 
rules derived from Greece, retained to the last an essentially 

* Cicero justlj infers from Lliis li« that there bid been earl? Latin f«B nhoie 
Iraki biul tteti L«[ liefurc hu time. " QunnKniam ill quiilem etiam ill titiuljt 
deelunnt, eondi jam turn aolitam esse carmen, nuutl no Hoent licri ill allerinB 
injuria Lege ■uisernm."— 7iuc. il. 2. 
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Roman character. Lucilius was the earliest satirist whoso 
works wore held in esteem under the Caisars. But, many 
yenra before Lueilius was born, Nievius hod been flung into 
a dungeon, anrl guarded thnv with drcumstntices of unusual 
rigour, on account of the bitter lines in which he had attacked 
the great. C;ecili;iu family.* Tin; ^cains i'.nd spirit of the 
Roman satirists survived the liberty of their country, and 
were not extinguished by the cruel despotism of the Julian 
and Flavian Emperors. The great poet who told the story 
of Domitian's turbot was the legitimate successor of those 
forgotten minstrels whose songs animated the factions of the 
infant Republic. 

Those minstrels, as N'icbuhr has remarked, appear to have 
generally taken the popular side. We can hardly be mis- 
taken In supposing that, at the great crisis of the civil con- 
flict, they employed themselves in versifying all the most 
powerful and virulent speeches of the Tribunes, and in heap- 
ing abuse on the leaders of the aristocracy. Every personal 
defect, every domestic scandal, every tradition dishonourable 
to a noble house, would be sought out, brought into notice, 
and exaggerated. The illustrious head of the aristocratical 

■ Pliutus, 71HI« Gloriwuj. Aulus GellmH, Hi S. 
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party, Marcus Fin-ins Canijllu.-. might j.crlinps be, in some 
measure, protected by his venerable age and by the memory 
of hia great services to the State. But Appius Claudius 
Crassus enjoyed no such immunity. He was descended from 
a long line of ancestors distin^uishi-d by their haughty de- 
ineatiour, and by the inflexibility with which they hod with- 
stood all the demands of the Plebeian order. While the 
political conduct and the deportment of the Clnudian nobles 
drew upon them the fiercest, public hotrod, tlicy were accused 
of wanting, if any credit is due to the early history of Rome, 
a class of nuahtics which, in a military Commonwealth, is 
sufficient to cover a multitude of offences. The chiefs of the 
family appear to have been eloquent, versed in civil business, 
and learned after the fashion of their age; but in war they 
v.-eri: ilistiriLNiishi d by skill !■■[■ valimr. Some nf them, as 
if conscious where their weakness lay, bad, when filling the 

department of public business, and left the military command 
to their colleagues." One of them had been intrusted with 
an army, and had failed ignominiously.+ None uf them had 
been honoured with a triumph. None of them had achieved 

• In Ibc yam of [he city Ho, 301. ami 330. 

t In tlo pair at tic city 382. 
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any martial exploit, such as those by which Lucius Quinctius 
Cincinnatus, Titus Quinctius Capitolinus, Aulus Cornelius 
Cossus, and, above all, the great Camillus, had extorted the 



the whole direction of the State had been committed. In 
a few mouths his administration had become universally 
odious. It had hern swpr away by :ui irresistible outbreak 
of popular fury ; and its memory was still held in abhorrence 
by the whole city. The immediate cause of the downfall of 
this execrable cove mi mi it wus suid lo luive been an attempt 
made by Appius Claudius upon the chastity of a beautiful 



!' humble birth. The story ran tlnit the De- 
: to succeed by bribes and soliuitations, resorted 



lion house laid claim 
was brought before tl 



til': aijiiia] for li l'<iht;l1 exnljiiuii. Camp and eitv rose at 
once; the Ton wore pulled down; the Tribnneahip was re- 
established; and Appius escii[H'fl the hands of the execu- 
tioner only by a voluntary death. 

It can hardly be donated that a story so admirably adapted 
to the purposes both of the poet and of the demagogue 
would be eagerly seized upon by minstrels burning with 
hatred against the Patrician order, against the Claudian house, 
and esitcially against the grandson and namesake of the in- 
fiiimms Deucnivir. 

In order that the n.-aiicr may jiidjre fairly of these frag- 
ments of the lay of Virginia, be must imagine himself a 
Plebeian who has just voted for the re-election of Sextiua 
and Liclnius. All the power of the Patricians bos been 
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exerted (o throir out the tivo great champions of the Com- 
ninr.s. I'.vr!-' [*u~'l]iL]i'.iijs. .Kmiliu^ ,.!id Cornelius has used 
Ilia influence to the utmost. Debtors have been let out 
of the workhouses on condition of voting njjainst the men of 
the people ; clients have heen posted to hias and interrupt 



all the tribes: w 
Plebeians bear 01 
through the Fo: 



to tradition, Virginia, more lliiiii seventy years ago 
by the pandar of Appius, and lie begins his story. 
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OFmaids with snaky livs-v. m- suilurs tiuiird to swine. 

Ill ■:] LI.] iilU p.. ] ].\ Ii!. .. [■.■ dlL'l IVI1S 'lulll'. 

Oil mr:i 'till i'I-i-i ]! MiimiL! Hi iv ho saw thai tarful ilay, 

J nit plenty years an.l srvrn sjji, when tin: uieked Ti'it bale way. 

Of all the wicked Ten still the nanus tin held accursed. 
And of all the wicked Ten Appins Claudius was the wont. 
He slalkcd olonj; the Furum like Kin.it T:ir,|tiin in his pridci 
Twelve oscs waited vn him, six marching on a side; 
The townsmen shrank to right and left, and eyed askance with fear 
His luwctiiiL; brow, his curling mouth wiiitli alivavs seemed to sneer: 
That brow of hale, that mouth of scorn, marks all iho kindred still ; 
Kjt ni'vi-r w:ii there Cluinlhis ye! but wished the Cumnions ill - 
Nor lacks he fil atlrndjiiei- ; f„f close b.'liind his heels. 
With outstre lulled chin and crouching pace, the client Marctti 



His 
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Anil A|>|iin* heard her fiveet young voire, and saw her sivcet yoi 
And lond ba wilh the accursed love of his accursed raw, 
Ami nil aluiij; iIk r'urum, niul up the Sic rod Street, 
llii vulture eve pursued the trip of those small glancing feet. 



Over tilt Allj.m iiimiiitsiiis the li_:kt «f morning broke; 
From nil roofs of the Seven Hills curled tlic tliin wreaths of smoke: 
The clty-galL's ivere ujiosittl ; the Forum, all olive, 
With Luvir. n:nl v. ith n-iir- v.'Jf hu nil ii mil: like .1 : 1 i - . ; 
Hlilhely on brass and timber din eratlsiinm's stroke was ringing. 
And blilkdy oVr hi-r piMmer; the ir.nrkc :-;_■[ rl was siML.'iiiL\ 
And blithely jouiil: Virginia r.inn.' mailing from her home: 
All! woe for young Virginia, the si.vetesl maid in Rome! 
With her small tablet- in her hand, and her satchel on her arm. 
Forth she went bounding to ihe Bcbool, nor droanied of abaine or harm. 
Shi' lU-u-Ki'il the L'omni fhinilig with stalls ill alleys gay. 

He came with lowering forehead, swollen features, and clenched fist, 
And strode across Virginia's |jj[h, ;in J eauaat ln't by the wrist 



Hard strove the lighted maiden, and ."creamed with louk aghast ; 
And at her scream tram right and left the. folk came miming fast ; 
Tbo monoy-chuigsr Crispm, with his thin silver hairs, 
And Hatinc froin the slalol)- boolli glittering with Ponio mnu, 




All came in wrath and wonder; for all ktiuw that fair child; 

And, as sho passed them twice a day, oil kissed their hands and 

And the strimj: smhli Mur:i-Ji:i j-nv Marcus such a blow, 

The caitilT reeled three pees back, and let (lie maiden go. 

Vet jihiR'il In- (iere-ly LM-.ind him, and ^-inj-vfi-.l in harsh, fell ti.ne, 

'* Sim's mine, and I will have her: [ seek lint fin- mine own: 

She ii my slave, linjn in my luinse, ami .tide]) away and sold, 

Tim year of the sore sickness, ere she was twelve hours old. 

"I'was in Hie sad SejiVniher, ilk' nmnlh uf wail am! fright, 

'I'm'.- :in:;iiio -.veie I'iivii'.- :b:tk thai ]Li'j:n ; 'ii'. 1 I. 'in-.iil die?', i n ni di:. 

I wait on Appius Claudius ; I waited on his sire : 

Let him who works llic client wrong beware the patron's ire !" 

So spake the varlet Marcus ; and dread and silence curie 

For then there was no Tribune to s[*ak the word of might, 

Which makes Ilia rich man tremble, and guards the poor man's right. 
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For this did Serviui give us laws ! For this did Lucrece Meed? 
For this was the great vengeance wrought on Tarquin's evil seed ? 
For this did those false suns make rod the axes of their siiv V 
For this did Sctevola's riglil hand hiss in tho Tuscan fire? 
Shall tin vile lev-earth aire the nice that stormed the lion's denf 
Slinll we, who could not brook oi:v lf.nl, crunch to tin- wicked Ton? 
Oh for that ancient spirit which curbed the Senate's will I 
Oh for the tents which in old time whitened tho Sacred Hill ! 
In those brave days our fathers stood firmly side by side ; 
Till y faced the Marcian fury ; they- tamed the Fabian pride : 
They drove the fierce*! Quinctios an outcast forth from Home; 

Tiiey sen! Ihc liaii;;!|lle-: ( I:mi Ha- ivitii 'or. ere ! ij-.ci.-rf I i ■. 

But what their can: licqucjihed us our madness Hung away : 
All the ripe fruit of threescore years was blighted in a day. 
Esult, ye proud rntricians ! The hard-fought fight is o'er. 



Tl 




Still press lis for your cohorts, and, when the light is done, 

Still fill your irsrm-rs i'mus the -oil i.hieii our goml swords have woo. 



No fire when Tiber freexes; no air in dog-star heat ; 

And stnru of rods fur five-bum luu-ks, anil holes fisr free-bum fuel. 

Heap bo*vior siill the fetters; bar closer still tie grate; 

l'alietit as sheep lie vii'M lis up unto jour cruel hale. 

But, by tlie Shades beneath us, ami by tin- Gods aWc, 

Add not unto your emu] Irate vuur vei more cruel love ! 

ll.ivi vc im: gravl'ii] bi lies, v.lra.-e -polL's., lineage <; rim's 

l'';u:n (rarauli. and I li^ii J J i.i:: i 1 1;-. aral antii hi All™: liinp. 

Ladies who dct^n not uii our [lalra to set their tender feet, 

Who from their cars look down will. scorn upon the wondering street, 

Who in Corinthian mirrors their own proud smiles behold, 

And breathe of Capnan odours, mid shine with Spanish gold? 

Then leave the poor Plebeian his single tie to life— 

The sweet, sweet love of daughter, of sister, and of wife. 

The kiss, in which lie half forgets even such a yoke as yours. 

Still let the maiden's beauty swell the father's breast with pride ; 

Still let the bridegroom's arras infold m unpolluted bride. 

Spare US the inexpiable wrong, the unutterable shame, 

That turns the coward's heart to steel, the sluggard's blood to Maine, 
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Lest, when our latest Iiope la fled, ye taste of our despair, 

Ami Irani hy pruuf, ii will Inmr, liow iimcl] tfje wrvld]i!ii dan ." 




I 



Digitized by Google 




Digitized By Google 




Digitized by Google 



Willi that lie lifted high the steel, mid smote her in the side, 
And in bur blood slit sjnk ij nie lli, iin.i with uiiu soli she died. 

Then, IVir a little moment, all people held their breath ; 

A:\'{ llnv.i:;;ll [In- ITi'^di.'il In Ml in w;i> -tilllli>-, a-' ut dtatli ; 
Ami in anuthi-r moment liraii forth from one and all 
A cry as if tin: Volr-ria^is wviv loinioi; o'er the wall. 
Strait with averted fin cs .-initkin.' Ikd home amilill ; 
Some tllti i:;dl a hv 'li : ;in l :otne iiti :■■ Ihi rl.ou ; 
Some felt her lipi and little wrist, if life might there be found ; 
And some tore up their garments fast, and strove to stanch the > 
In vain they ran, and felt, and stanched ; for never truer blow 
That good right arm had dealt in fight against a VoUrian foe. 

When Appiiu Claudius saw that deed, lie shuddered and sank 
By ibis dear blood I L-ry ((> you, do riulit between us twain; 



And even as An]ji;s (amdi'n hath ,li all. iiy rae and iiiiiic, 
Deal you ty Appiol Claudius and all the Cliudiau line I* 
So spake the slayer ol" lii- i l.il-!, aa.l tinned, and went his way ; 
But first lie cut one haggard glance to where the lxaly lay, 
An i v.ritlnd. rind gruaiif.] n fi:;LL-|iil "iMiin, ami tlu-i, i.it'a .trailla- 
Strode right across the market-placo unto tho Sacred Street- 
Then up sprang Appiua Claudius: " Slop him; alive or dead t 

Ti'li ll ■:!!- .:..! [IDlHiilf l.f . ■ : 1 1 . | .. I ' (■:> 1 1 If! UliUl nil. I hrin^S ll!S llWul." 



170 



He looked upon his clients! but none would work his will. 
He looked upon his liclors ; Iml they tivinl.lod, and stood still. 
Ami, as Virgiliius t:irnn(jli l!n: pivss liis nay ill plIith'l' cl'-ft, 
Gut [In 1 niigliiv riiuUit-aiie fL-Lt back to sight and loft. 
And ho hath passed in safety unto his woeful home, 
And there ta'en horse to toll the camp what deeds arc done in 
Borne. 

By this the floiiJ of people was siv:Jli n from every side, 
Arid stives mill pnrdii.'s rnuird in-ru !':![■■. 1 ivilli thai o't'ril.iv. ;ri<i tide; 
And cNwi' around tl:i' I •■■ ■-. L v jrnllnTi-d a little train 
Of them that weiv Itie nearest and dearest to the slain. 
They brought a bier, mid hung it wi'li many a cypress crown, 
And gently they up] Hud lu-r, and si nth- laid her down. 
"I ' i- 1 ■_■ U'-iic 'il Appius Claudius wore the Claudiau scowl anil sneer. 
Ami iiL til. 1 CLiidiaii note li.! ened. " What dura lais ralibh- } ■■:■.■': 
Hove they no crofts to mind at homo, that hithcrward they stray ? 
Ho 1 lictors, clear the u-.urket-pLict.', and fotch tin' corpse away !" 
The voice of grief anil fury till then had not boon loud ; 
But a deep sullen murmur wandered among the crowd. 

Or the growl of a fierce watch-dog but lialf aroused from sleep. 
But when the lictors at that word, tall yeomen all and strong. 
Kadi .villi !:h ivt and >h,>nf i 1 »vi;;s, went down into the thrun^. 
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Those old men say, who saw that day of sorrow and of sin, 
That in the. Roman Forum was never such a din. 
The wailing, hooting, cursing, the howls of grief and hate, 
Were heard beyond tho Pincian Hill, beyond the Latin Gate, 
lint close around the body, where stood the little train 

No cries were there, but teeth set fast, low whispers and black frowns, 

And breaking u|i of benches, and girding up of gowns. 

'Twas well the lit-turs might nut pierce In where the. maiden lay, 

Else surely had llmv lie™ all twelve turn limb from limb tbut day. 

ltight glad they were to struggle back, blood streaming from their beads, 

With axes all in splinters, aud raiment all hi shreds. 

Then Appius Claudius gna-.vrri hi- Sip, aud the blond left bis cheek: 

And thrice he bcrkonid «irh ids I. and. and -dime he strove to speak; 

And thrice the tossing Foram set up a frightful yell ; 

" See, see, thou dW: what limit hu-t done; and hide thy shame in hell! 

Thou that mroldst make our maidens slaves must first make slaves of men. 

Tribunes! Hurrah for Tribunes I Down with the wicied Ten I" 

Pebbles, and bricks, and potsherds, all round the curule chair: 

For never was a Claudius yet brave against aught hut shame. 
Though the great bouses love us not, we own, to do them right. 
That run "re.it hnnses, all save in;e, have borne litem well in light. 
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Still Cains of Coriuli, hi-. 1.riiiiii|ili., :mil liia wrong!, 

His vengeance, and )iia mercy, live in our camp-fire songs. 

BenBotli the yoke of Furiu oft have (Saul and Tuscan bowed ; 

Aral Home [liny ).<■■.:; Ik.' [ici. I. ■ ■: ■[' liim of whom herself is proud. 

But evermore a Claudius shrinks from a ftrirkeii fluid, 

Ai:^ l1lu:i:'l^ i:o'oni [;ko II Jrinid T. sight ft' v.'<:ld nnil fJiii.-M. 

The Chudian triuui|itii ;;]1 'v L rc v.u.:i 'viliiin the city-towets ; 

The Claudian yoke was never pressed on any necks but ours. 

A Coseus, like a wild eat, springs ever at the face ; 

A Fuliius 1-u-dip* like a lioar af^iinst the shouting chase ; 

lint ilii! vile fhiidiaii lilli'i-. nip-;;: "hli eurri^-li !|iilu. 

So now 't was seen of Appius. When stones begun to fly, 

He shook, and rrmn liud, and wnnij; hi. liiiu.U, nn.l anule upon his thigh. 

"Kind clients, hoiu-st Ih-lui-s, stand hy itiu in this fray ! 

Must I be torn in pim-us? Ilium-, home, [In- ncari'st way 1" 
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And :bo eiiiLr hr--.cd :is t-j^.:c-:i Li b.-.ri; ■virb rntfonil Li i L 



And the great Thunder-Cape has donned his veil of inky gloom. 
One stone hit Appius in the mouth, and one beneath the car ; 
And ere be reached Mount Palatine, he swooned with pain and fe 
Ilia cursed head, tlut ii.' ivas ivi:nl io bold so high with pride, 
Now, like a drunk™ nun'., Inny dmvn, and swayed from side to 
And ivlict] [of flout :vtj;ruT.i had bnnijMt to bis dour. 
His fico and neck were all one cake of filth and clotted gore. 
As Appius Claudius iv;ls thut o:iy. so may bia grandson be ! 
God send liomo one such other sight, and send me there to set ! 



When raves the Adri; 



ith 




When tlte Calabrian sea-marks 
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iLfiionliiiL! It' i'ili.' [Kii.uiar tiadiikui, Komulus, after he had 
slain Lis grand-uncle Amulius, and restored his grandfather 
Numitor, dclcriniiiud t.) quit A lira, the hereditary domain 
of the Sylvian princes, and to found a new city. The (Jods, 
it was added, vouchsafed the clearest, sigris of the favour 
with K-lii'jli Ihi.'y rr;-ardcd the- i:iitiT|ir:w, and nf tins lii;ih 
destinies reserved for the young colony. 

This event was likely to ho a favourite theme of the old 
Latin minstrels. They would naturally ist tribute the project 
of Romulus (o Borne divine intimation of the power and pro- 
sperity which it was decreed that his city should attain. 
They would probably introduce seers foretelling the victories 
of unborn Consuls mid Dioi.ifurs, and (he lust great victory 
would generally occupy the m<»t conspicuous place in the 
predjeliati. Tinea: is K 1 1 ' ! i i 1 1 ; T .-t ]-di:i;n- i:i tin: !-up|iositiuIl that 

(he poet who was employed to celebrate the first great 



triumph of the Romans over the Greeks might throw his 
song of exultation into this form. 

The occasion was one likely to excite the strongest feel- 



the senatorial gown with filth. Posthumius turned round to 
the multitude, and held up the gown, us if appealing to the 



the Ionian Sea. PyrrhuB, king of Ej 
with a large army j and, for the fi 



The fame of Greece in arms, as well as in arts, was then 
at the height. Haifa century earlier, the career of Alexander 
had excited the admiration and terror of nil nations from 
the Ganges to the Pillars of Hercules. Royal houses, founded 
by Macedonian ciipliiiup, still reigned at Antioeh and Alex- 
andria. That barbarian warriors, led by barbarian chiefs, 
should win a pitched battle against Greek valour guided by 
Greek science, seemed as incredible as it would now seem 
that the liurmcse or the Sikiuese should, in the open plain, 
put to flight an equal number of the best English troops. 
The Tarentines were convinced that their countrymen were 



- [Hod. Ha). Be Legoiionibus. 




irresistible in war ; and litis conviction bad emboldened them 

generals then living I'yrrlius wag indisputably the first. 
Among the troops who were trained in the Greek discipline 
his I'pirote ranked high- His expedition t« Italy wus ;i 
turning-point in the history of the world. He found there 
a people wlin, fur inferior to the Athenians and Corinthians 
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The firat words which broko from 
tiscd eye had surveyed the Roman 
meaning : — "These barbarians," h. 
barous in their military arrange.! 



t the head of the Roman Commonwealth, and 
liter the invaders. A great battle was Ibught 



" /liiyiummnu is thi dil Latin i'|>il!> ■[ fir I.ntianl. LuerelUB, u. S3 
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lieneventum. Pyrrhus was completely defeated. Ho repassed 
the sea ; and tile world learned with amazement, that a 
puople Ijritl lifjii i;Ut:uveri:d, whu, in fair L"i ltI 1 1 i 1 1 lt . were Hiju.TN>i' 
to the best troops that had been drilled ots the system of 

I'rU'lllrllii] and Al:tij011ll.3. 

Thi: conquerors !i;id a food rik'ht to exult in their suer.esj ; 
for their glory was nil their own. They had not learned 
from their enemy how to conquer him. It was with their 
own national anna, and in their own national battle-array, 

that tlii \ F ■ : j : L ovi'iTiiirH: we:4>nris ;itli; rut tli-s li.ir;^' In/iiuVfi] to 
lie invincible. The pihiin imr] tin- broadsword had i-auqui-died 
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the Macedonian spear. The legion had broken the Mace- 
donian phalanx. Even the elephants, when the surprise pro- 
duced by their first appearance was oyer, could cause no 
disorder in the steady yet flexible battalions of liomc. 

It is said by Floras, and may easily be believed, that the 
triumph far si]rp.i.--ci] in miipiiliif ■tx.<: any that Rome had 
previously seen. The only spoils ivhn-h I'apirius Cursor and 




Fabius Maxirnus could exhibit were flocks and hcros, waggons 
of rude structure, and heaps of spears and helmets. But 
now, for the first time, the riches of Asia and the arts of 
Greece adorned a Roman pageant. Plate, fine stuffs, costly 
furniture, rare animal*, exquisite piiinliriirs anil sculptures, 
formed part of the procession. At the banquet would be 
assembled a crowd of warriors and statesmen, among whom 
Mnnitis Curius IVotalns ivuiild '.ike r > 1 1 ■ highest room. Caius 
Fabricius Luscinus, then, after two Consulships and two 



184 



triumphs, Censor of the Commonwealth, would doubtless 
occupy a place of honour at the board. In situations less 
conspicuous probably lay some of those who wore, a few 
years later, the terror of Carthage ; Caius Duilius, the founder 
of the maritime greatness of his country ; Marcus Atilius 
Regulus, who owed to defeat a renown far higher than that 
which he had derived from his victories; and Caius Lutatius 

the great battle of the JEgatcs, and brought the first Punic 
war to a triumphant close. It is impossible to recount the 
names of these eminent citizens, without reflecting that they 

the ever memorable struggle maintained by Caius Licinius 
and Lucius Si'xtius. have been doom^l to hide in obscurity, 
or to waste in civil broils, the capacity and energy which 
|.r(:vaui:il a^iiinst I'yrrliU:; and Hamilir.r. 

On such a day wc may suppose that the patriotic enthu- 
siasm of n Latin poet would Vfiit itself in reiterated shouts 
of la triumphe, such as wrc uttered by Horace on a far less 
exciting occasion, and in Imiisii resembling thnsc which Virgil 
put into the mouth of Anchises. The superiority of some 
foreign nations, am] vsp'.-ci:dly of [In- Greeks, in the lazy arts 
of peace, would be admitted with disdainful candour; but 
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pre-eminence in all the qualities which fit a people to Subdue 
and govern mankind would be claimed for the Romans. 

The following lay belongs to the latest age of Latin ballad- 
poetry. Najvius and Livius Andronicus were probably among 
the children whose mothers held them up to see the chariot 
of Curius go by. The minstrel who song on that day might 
possibly have lived to read the first hexameters of Ennius, 
and to see the first comedies of Plautus. His poem, as 
might be expected, shows a much wider acquaintance with 
the geography, manners, and productions of remote nations, 
than would have been Ibund in compositions of the age of 
Cainillus. But he troubles himself little about dates; and 
having heard travellers talk with admiration of the Colossus 
of Rhodes, and of the structures and ;i;ii'd.MLs n-it.li ivliid: 
the Macedonian kings of Syria bad embellished their resi- 
dence on the banks of the Orontcs, he has never thought of 
inquiring whether :;ns tilings existed in the age of Romulus. 
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" The chttdrea to the Tiber j 
The mother to the tomb." 



In Alba's lake no fisher 

His net lo-iliy is !lii;i<i!i:_; j 
On tlie dark rind of Alba's oak= 

To-day no axe i.- : ; 
The yoke hangs o'er the monger 

The scythe lies in the hay : 
Through all the Alban villages 

Ko work is done to-day. 



And every Allmn burgher 
Hath donned his whitest gown ; 

And every head in Alba 
Wcureth a poplar crown ; 

For to-day the dead are living: 
The lost are found to-day. 



They were doomed by a bloody ting : 
Thev i>tre t;u<>]ii(;(L by a lying: jiriw: : 



They were cast on the raging flood : 
Tli^y ^ftv tr:ii'ki.'<l by tilt' r;igiiiy W>.[ : 

Uagmg beast and raging flood 
Alike htnre spared the prey ; 

And today the dead ar« living: 
The lost are found to-day. 



The troubled river knew them. 

And smoothed bis yellow foam, 
And gently rocked the cradle 

Tliai bore the fate of Rome. 
The ravening she-ivolf knew them. 

And licked them o'er and o'er, 
And gave them of her own fierce tl 

Rich with raw flesh and gore. 
Twenty winters, twenty springs, 

.Since rlii 11 fiT.v.' rul].-.l im;iv ; 
And te-day the d^ad arc liviinr : 

The lost are found to-day. 



Blithe it was to sec tbo twins, 

Right grmdly youths and tail, 
Mai-i'lbiri^ :V.i:i: A.llia Li'iiL"^ 

To Ihoir old pramUirc's hall. 
Along their path fresh garlands 

Are hung from tree to tree : 
Before tln'in alviilc the piper*, 

Piping a note of glee. 

On the riglit goes Romulus, 
With arms to the elbows red, 



Anil in liis hand n broadsword, 

And on tho blade a head— 
A head in an iron helmet, 

With horse-hair hanging down, 
A shaggy head, a swarthy head, 

Filed in a ghastly frown — 
The head of King Amulius 

Of the great Sylvian lino, 
Who reigned in Alba Longn, 

On tho throno of Aventine. 



On iIil' loft side guvs Hi'inus, 

Willi wrists and fingers red, 
And in Mi; humi 11 bo:it-sj:i-iLr, 

Anil nn j'jht. :i ] - . ■ : i -.1 — 
A rinU'.il li-.M'l j L i'l ii:[-. :l, 

With silver board and hair, 
And Iiuly fiilds round it, 

Such as the pontiffs wear— 
The head of ancient Camera, 

Wbii sjnilsi! the words of doom : 
" The children to the Tiher; 



Two and two behind llie twins 

'.liii.ii trusty comrades go. 
Four and forty valiant men, 

With club, and asc, and bow. 
On eaeli side every hamlet 

Pours forth its joyous crowd, 
Shouting lads and baying dogs, 

And children lmi«liiiig laud, 
And old men wecpii!£ fondly. 

As Kliea's boys po by, 
And maids who siu.-ii.-k in tec the Wu'k 

Yul, sliriekiii.u', ]>:■■•(■ mure nigh. 



So they marched along the lake ; 

They marched by fold and stall, 
By corn-field and Ly vineyard, 

Unto tlie old man's lull. 



In the halt-gate sate Capys, 

Copra, tin.- sijrhtli'p? seer; 
Ftoni head to foot ho trembled 

Ad l'»:'jiiuJni drew near. 
And u|j stuinl .till thin u-liitL- hair, 

And hi- blind cyt-s flashed fire: 
" Hail I foster child of the ivond^nras nurao I 

Hail I - f 1 1 : e.- a- k'Cona aire 1 
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Thou wait not inaili' for Inert, 

Fur pleasure, mjr Tor rest ; 
Thuu, that ar[ sprung trom the Wctr-god's loin*, 

And kist tugged at tlio slic-ivolfs Insist. 



All cartli snail lioar thj- fame : 
A. i-ity thou ahalt biiikl, 

And rarae it by thy name: 
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Soft Capua's cnrici revellers 

Before thy chairs shall how ; 
The Lucumoes of Arnns 

Sk:ill i|1JLl1:'' i].v rr.rk !:..■ - 

And the prnud Kainiiite's heart 
Shall yield to only thee. 
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206. The apollcoiia of o Roman emperor, ftom o cameo al Patia. 
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